Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 






,' :> . / 






> y 



'y-u- 



THE 



Scifool fjymnal 



TUNE BOOK. 



EDITED BY 



JOHN ADCOCK. 



PUBLISHED FOR THE TRUSTEES BY 

E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 

51 OLD BAILEY, LONDON. 
1882. 



M 

Edinburgh : Printed by Home and Macdonald. 



/ 



/ 



PREFACE. 




I HE primary intention of this Volume was to supply tunes 
for the many hymns of Peculiar Metre in " The School 
Hymnal," for which none suitable are to be found in 
ordinary coUectionsl 

But whilst prepared specially to meet this want, it was felt to be 
desirable that the book should be complete in itself, furnishing one 
or more tunes for every hymn in the HymnaL 

Accordingly, it will be found to contain a small, though, it is 
believed, sufficient number of tunes, in all the ordinary metres. Of 
these the greater part are either comparatively rare or quite new. 
Except in a few special cases, it seemed needless to reproduce 
tunes which are to be met with in almost every other collection. 
Whilst these latter are, of course, still available, the newer tunes here 
given will afford variety. 

To add to the general acceptableness of the work, a few old 
favourites are included, which, though still often sung, do not appear 
in ordinary tune books ; and, to widen the sphere of its usefulness, 
a few tunes have been inserted specially composed for certain hymns 
in the Union, Baptist, and other modern Hymnals, not otherwise 
provided for. 

The compilers have appended to the Index' of First Lines a 
column of references to the tunes deemed in each case most suitable. 
And, knowing that in many places where the School Hymnal has 
found favour, the "Bristol Tune-Book" is in use, they have. ^sJAs.^'?^ 
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second column containing references to that work, whenever it 
furnished another appropriate tune. 

. Grateful acknowledgments are due, and are hereby respectfully 
tendered, to the following composers or proprietors of copyright 
tunes, who have courteously given permission for the insertion of 
them in this volume : — 



Mr John Francis Barnett. 

Rev. E. S. Carter. 

Rev. R. R. Chope. 

Mrs Charles Clark. 

Mr Henry Dennis. 

Sir Geo. J. Elvey, Mus. Doc. 

Mr George Essex. 

Mr Henry Farmer. 

Mr A. J. Foxwell. 

Rev. George Gardner, Mus. 

Bac. Oxon. 
Mrs Gauntlett. 
Miss Havergal. 
Mr F. W. Hird. 
Mr W. Fred. Horner. 
Mr H. Houseley, F.C.O. 
Mr H. S. Irons. 
Mr C. Warwick Jordan, Mus. 

Bac. Oxon. 
Dr Haydn Keeton, Organist 

of Peterborough Cathedral. 
Mr J. Ward Kent. 
Mr Henry Lahee. 
Miss Emma Lambert. 
Mr W. J. Leaver, of Black* 

heath. 



Mr Charles Marshall. 

Rev. T. Richard Matthews, 

Rector of North Coates. 
Mr Richard Northon Matthews. 
Mr Frank L. Moir. 
Messrs Nisbet & Co. 
Mr Arthur Page, F.C.O. 
Rev. W. Pulling, and Proprietors 

of " Hymns Ancient and 

Modern." 
Mr C. H. Purday. 
Mr Samuel Reay, Mus. Bac. 
Mr Wm. Richardson. 
Mr Thos. L. Selby. 
Messrs J. F. Shaw & Co. 
Mr L. Solomon. 
Mr Frederick Stevenson. 
Dr Arthur Sullivan. * 
Mr Thomas Wallhead. 
Mr F. Marshall Ward. 
Mr Alf. R. Watson. 
The Committee of the Religious 

Tract Society. 
The Committee of the Wesleyan 

Methodist Sunday School 

Union. 



Considerable pains have been taken to ascertain the proprietorship 
of tunes. If any copyright composition has been inadvertently 
inserted without the permission of its owner, the compilers ask for 
indulgence and forgiveness, with the assurance of their willingness to 
make proper acknowledgment in future editions of the work. 



PREFACE. V 

It now only remains for the Publication Board, who, on behalf of 
the branch of the Christian Church they represent, are responsible 
for the School Hymnal and its companion Tune-Book, to express 
their sense of obligation to their Musical Editor, Mr John Adcock, 
for the taste and skill, as well as patient assiduity, manifested by 
him in connection with this work. If it prove, as they anticipate, a 
success, the fact will be mainly due to him. At the same time they 
would acknowledge with thanks the useful service rendered by the 
ladies and gentlemen who have acted as a Committee of Advice. 

And now, in sending forth this book, they would express the hope 
that it may be a real help to Sunday School Teachers, — a welcome 
friend in many Christian homes, — and that it may promote the 
interests of that Kingdom which is characterized by " joy," as well 
as " righteousness and peace." 

On behalf of the G. B. Publication Board, 

W. R. STEVENSON. 



Note, — Most of the tunes and arrangements in this volume are 
copyright. Application for the use of them must be made to Mr 
John Adcock, Goldsmith Street, Nottingham. 
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Abide with me, fast falls the eventide . 
A few more years shall roll . ... 

Alone ! to land alone upon that shore . 
Angels holy, high and lowly . . 
Art thou weary, art thou languid . 

Brightest and best of the sons of the morning. 
Brightly gleams our banner 

Christians, awake, salute the happy mom 
Come, Holy Ghost, in love . . 
Come, my soul, thou must be waking . 

Days and moments quickly flying . 

Father of love and power .... 

Forward, be our watchword .... 

Go, bear the joyful tidines .... 
God bless our native land .... 
Golden harps are sounding .... 

Hail ! sacred day of earthly rest . 
Hail ! sweetest, dearest tie that binds . 
Hark, hark, m^ soul, angelic songs are swelling 
Heavenward still our pathway tends 
Holy, holy, holy, Lord God Almighty . 
Husned was the evening hymn 

I heard the voice of Jesus say 

I think when I read that sweet story of old . 

Jesus lives, thy terrors now .... 
Jesus, still lead on 

Lead, kindly^ Light, amid the encircling gloom 

Let every voice for praise awake .^ 

Light hath arisen, we walk in its brightness . 

Light of light, enlighten me . . 

Lord, I hear of showers of blessing 

My faith looks up to Thee .... 

Nearer, my God, to Thee .... 

O Master, at Thy feet 

Onward, Christian soldiers .... 
Our blest Redeemer ere He breathed 

Saviour, again to Thy dear Name we raise . 
Saviour, blessed Saviour .... 

Since o'er Thy footstool here below 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go . 

Tender Shepherd, Thou hast stilled 

The day is past and over .... 

The strife is o'er, the battle done . 

The Lord is rich and merciful 

Thou art the Everlasting Word 

'Tis sweet, O God, to sing Thy praise, . 

To Thee, O Comforter Divine 

Walking with Thee, my God .... 
When shall we meet again .... 
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X* (E^amtooob* 446,446 (or cm.) 

Hymns 70, 103, &c. John Adcock. 
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The mom-ing bright, With ro 



sy light, Has waked me from my sleep; 




Fa - ther, I own Thy love a - lone Thy lit - tie one doth keep. 




(Hymn 492, B. H.) 



2, Spire. 55,88,55- 



AbAM Drese. 




Je-suS| still lead oiii Till our rest be won; And, although the way be cheer • lesSf 




^m 



We will loMow calm and fear • less : Guide us by Thy hand To our Fa-ther • land. 



3 tDestmcat^. 56.56,56,56- 



Hymn 265. 



Haydn Kbbton. 



God en-trusts to sal Ta-knts 



tew 



or ma • ny ; None so young or 

rf'iir r 




i 



fe= 



i 




rjy-T r r 

small, Thatthey have not a*ny. Thoughthe great and wise Have a great-er 




S'"'" r <"ri r ^ 




num-ber, Yet my one I prije. And it must not slum - ber. 

_ J J J. J' J J. A^^A rst . J* J J J , 




Hymn 68. 



4* ^aroest. 56,65,9. 



John Adcock. 




Ui I I I i i I i 1 I I 

/9 The fields are all white, And the reap-ers are few ; We chtld-ren are will-ing, 








Hymn 236. 



5* St 30WeS, 64,64,664. 

F. Marshall WARa 




I'm 

A 



j fe ^^i-r 



but a lit - tie child, Fool • ish and 



BET 

ftaU, Yet, with the 



VZ r " r r r 



i 



^=44=^ 



sf/ i: iTTfi- ji?- '^gl yr-lj 




m 



Sav - iour mild, My prayers a 

^ — 



|g 



i 



■ J J J 



r=f 



vail ; He deigns to hear me speak, 



„f=^ J J. J. ^ 

1^ ^ p i f r 



1 



-I- 



^i 



* 



I 



r — r— r 



^ 



r 




r — rr 

And though my words be weak, They will pre 

I J I I J • 







"-?r? — 
vail. 



-^ 



i 



Hymn 226. 



6* Consecration* 64,64,6664. 

Henry Farmer. 




Sav-ibur ! Thy dy - ing love Thou gav - est me ; 



Nor should I 




aught withhold, Dear Lord, from Thee ; 



In love my soul would bow. 







^^l:i^^_^ Ui rrf i y H-i^ 



My heart ful - fil its vow, Some offering bring Thee now. Something for Thee. 

(3) 




Hjrmn 79* 



?♦ ^appY ianb. 64,64,6764. 



f'''t., i ii' j i///i 




r 

There is a hap-py land, Far, 



pw^ f- r ' 




I I I 



I 



j^ 



f=f=f 



way, Where saints in 
J I I 





^^, 



glo-ry stand, Bright, bright as day. O! how they sweet-Iy sing, Wor-thy is our 






r r r T . , . , , . , u 

Sav • iour King, Loud let His prai • ses ring. Praise, praise for aye. 

'^V' y p >. II 



m 







f=f^ 
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8^ Summer Days* 65,65. 

Hjrmns 66,, 151, &c. George Gardner. 
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1 



1^:/: "CJ-C ^ ^ 



"^ J k 



Sum-mer days are com • ing, Win-ter days are gone; 



I 



^ ^ J J-. ;■ J - -t -^ -J- j'r. T^- 



$! : 1' ^i;.;-'^'t' / :'/ ■ 



Mer - ry birds are sing - ing 

k- >^ ¥f i < i 



*c 



^ 



In the flow* - ry lawn. 



J^^ ^ J, -^- 



1^ 



3a: 



I 



(4) 



f— T 



Hymns 42, 185, &c. 



. 9. St 3uKan* 65,65. 




Once He died to 

_J2-L 




save me, Nailed up - on 



^ 



M 



the 



tree. 



f^c r r 



^^ 



Hymns 50, 96, &c. 



10. riortlj £oates* 65,65. 



T. R. Matthews. 



r9^ ± - 



I 



I 



* 



^ 



Now the day 

4—^ 



IS 

J. 




o - ver, Night 



I 



is draw - ing 



nigh, 






:^ 



i 



f n ^ ^ i f^ ' i ' 1' ; 1 1 




w 



Sha-dows of the eve - ning Steal a - cross the 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



sky. 



I 



Hymns 43, 50. 



\h partja* 65,65. 



John Adcock. 




ter. Lit - tie srains of sand. 



t 



zzaz 

r . 

wa - ter. Lit - tie grains of 

J J j J. J J 

4=f-tr-rTW 
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I 



i 



N^ 



i^i 



^ 



^ 






r-n* — F 



/ Make 



^ 



!5^ 



^ 



the might - y 



I 



o - cean. And 

J J J 



^ 



the 



^ 



beau-teous 



S2=A 



land. 



(S) 



r ■ f^ f- 
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12. IDoobbrook^ 65,65, d. 



Hymns 36, 191. 



John Adcock. 




I r I I ) I 

Je - sus, ten <• der Sa • viour, Hast Thou died for me? 

^ ~ mi 



w,t f r ^. f-1^ ^ 




$ 



»A 



m^ 



^ 



J I J j J i 

r r. r. r~T 



I 



-r-r 



i 



'fa/g . r J^ 



K'^V' r frU r 



r r ■ f^ 



^ 



Make me ve • ry thank - fiil in my heart to Thee. 
J , J J. J J- ^ J.ol J. 



.^s. 



i 



^'■•',^ i 1 ,' l lil",^ ^^ 



l e^'i r r 




r 



S 



i 



g 




When the sad, sad sto - ry Of Thy grief I read, 

J J J I J ' I j ,J V ^ ^ 



i 



r,.' .' .' I'l.' / 1' I-' 1 1 ^'- " 



IS 



Make me ve - ry sor - ry For my sins in • deed. 

J , J J J J J J • ' 



? 



^ 



f=^ 



g 



'^=^ 



s 



I 



13* princetljorpe* 65,65,0. 




Saviour, bless-ed Sa - viour. Lis -ten while we sing; Hearts and voi-ces 




(6) 



^^ ^ I • I- 'II II 

lais « ing Prai-ses to our King. All we have to of - 



fer, 

-J 



m 




All we hope to be. Body, soul, and spi - rit, AUweyieldto Thee 




isoay, soui, ana spi - nt, Aiiweyieiato inee. 



X^. Boljemta* ^s^^s^ d. 



Hymns 238, n6, &c. 



German. 





r "r r r r 

Je - sus, ho - ly Sa-viour, Shepherd of the sheep, In this world of 





r r I * ' r 1 -^ 

dan-ger Me in safe-ty keep. While thro* life I jour-ney, Deign to be my 




m 



^^ 




guide ; Let me ne - ver wan - der From Thy shelt-*ring side. 




r=r 



15* ^aYbn. ^S^^S (" lines). 
Hymns 270, 311, &c Haydn. 




For- ward ! be our watch-word, Steps and voi • ces joined ; Seek the things be • fore us, 

J^JJJJjJjj- \ \ J A ^ J. 








Not a look be - hind : Burns the fie • ry pil • lar At our ar • ray's head ; 




l //^^ l ^^ l 




Who shall dream of shrink-ing, By our Cap - tain led 7 For- ward thro' the de - sert, 



-mg, Jjy oui 








Through the toil and fight : Jor - dan flows be • fore us, Si - on beams with light. 

AA ^ ^ J- J- J J ^ J 





Hymn 278. 



Treble 
Voices. 



^6^ St (Eljeresa* 65*65 (12 lines). 

Arthur Sullivan. 




Organ. 



Bright-lygleamsour ban • ner. Point -ing to the sky, . . . 




fe^^ 






i 



2z: 



(8) 



M 




7Tj--j^llJ L^ 



Wav • ingwand'rers on • ward To their home on high. . . Journeying o'er the 




•f'^J- J^ I I I. 




m 




i 



des • ert, Glad • ly thus we pray, . • • And with hearts a • ni • ted 




T^~T 



f" • 



r" ^' V'" 




Take our heavenward way. . . . Bright-lygleamsour ban • ner, Point -ing to the 





sky, 







(m 



Wav • ing wand'rers on • ward To their home on high. 



-''.'u u'f ^^1,';/ 




^ 




s^ 



A. J- i r. I I 



r' 



^^ 



(9) 



\ 



XZ* 5^ettrY* *^S.6S (" lines). 



Hymns 306, 234. 



^ 



From RossiNL 




Je - sus, bless -ed Sa - vionr, Help us now to raise 

.J J J J. J - J. ..J J J J' JTJ 



£= C T ' r 






gra-dous Thou hast al - ways been ! O, how ma - ny bless - ings 



f 





Ev*-ry da& has seen ! Je - sus, bless-ed Sa-viour, Now otfr prai-ses 



P 




N^^l I I'll III 

hear, S For Thy grace and fa-vour, Crown-in 




(10) 



X&^ ^^mxmS^ 65,65 (12 lines.) 



Hymns 183, 311. 



F. R. Havergal. 



^VjJ , J- j—i^ ^ 



Go>ld«en harps are sound -ing, An • gel voi • ces ring, 



|i I ;• ;; mi'' /i,'-;, , 



.^^ 



zz 



i 




Pear • ly gates are o-pened — 0-pened for the King ; Je - sus, King of 




Glo - ry, Te - bus, Kinff of Love, Is 



J J ■< J 




Ulo - ry, je-8U£ 

4j Jj Jjg 



I ££jg'i r f 



Je - 811S, King of Love, Is gone up in tri - umph 

"11 




^H ^rW^-f^ 



i 



i 




r r- 

To His throne a - bove. ** All His work is end - ed," Joy - ful-ly we 

! J J ^ ^'^^ J. ^ J 






sing, **Je - sus hath as-cend - ed! Glo-ry to our King!" 

J J ■■ J i ^ ^ 




r r II r f r r I .^ ^ 



(11) 




19* Supplicatiom 65,65 (12 lines.) 

John Adcock. 



. h j k 




i^qp: 



Je • sus, high in glo - ry, Lend a list'n-ing ear ; 



I 




When we bow be - fore Thee, Chil-dren's prais-es hear. Though thou art so 




m 



E 



ho - ly. Heaven's al-might - y King, 

-J- J. 



Thou wilt stoop to 

J- j^ J j> 



g 





^^^ 




lis - ten, When Thy praise we sing. Je - sus, high in glo - ry, 



J. J. j^ j> J \ J. J. 




. ^ J j- i J-^ 





^— UH 




• c c c r r 



legb" r " t 



Lend a list'n-ing ear ; When we bow be • fore Thee, 

J ■ ^ J J- J. JS-. J. ^ N h I I i^ 




Chil-dren's prais-es hear. 

^ J. 



Hear, O hear, 




3F^ 



r ^-hf. 




Sa - viour, hear. 



^1- IP ^' -fe l 



(12) 



20. <5rasmerc* 65,65,6665. 



Hymn 127. 



Arthur Page. 




Hark, round the 



^ 



^pz: 




6od of love An • gels are sing • ing; Saints at His 



r 



^^-^ 




feet a - bove Their ^crowns are fling • ing. And may poor child-ren dare 




Lope for ac-cep-tance there, Their sim-ple praise and pnyex To His throne bring-ing? 




I I I 



rpp 



21. tPIjen sljdl loe meet again? 65,65,6665. 

Hymn 342 (612 B. H.) 



^7(^-/77^ 




Round us for e • ver? Our hearts will ne'er re-pose, Safe from each blast that 

JTJ. J. :S: :^ A' :^ :^ A J. A ^- ^AAAA 

m 





i^ 



blows, In this dark vale of woes, 
^' -d- I I 1 I ■ 



^P^ 



?? 



fnr 



m 



ya^^^- i t 




-^ 



i 



Ne-ver — no, ne • ver I 



^ 



^^ 



(13) 



Hjfimis loi, 212, 324. 



22^ Xl^xviiavm^ 664,6664, 





Fa • ther of love and power, Guard Thou our ev*n - ing hour, 

' Jr J. 



J — J j,^ 



^d 



d=4=^=^ 




nth Thy might. 





I 
Shield with 

J. I I 



all Thy care this day 



ur grate-ful 





j-apl I I \tf^\ » 4. J ^^i^^tH I 



thanks we pay, And to our Fa • ther pray, Bless us to - night ! 
-^•J^J- J J J J. K I ^ ^ J 




(Hymn 869, B. H.) 



23»5«bion* 664,6664. 




r=f 




S f II i' -^ 




Still guard our shore ; May peace her power ex - tend, Foe be trans- 

J. J J J . 2.A A J.- J^ A J. A A 



t^ I I' l r- I m I " ^ ' ' i ^^ 




formed to friend. And Bri- tain's power de-pend On war no more. 

A. A^ A A A J;:^ A. J> J JS:J. J. J , 



F~r- g"Tff 




(14) 



Hymns 256, 59. 



24^ QnehK^ 6666 (iambic). 

Beethoven. 



^ 



God sets a still small voice Deep ev' - ry soul with - in ; 

■ rJ • u J , , J. W J J . J ■ 




I 





j s. • B I I ^ ^ i* — 



guid - eth to 

J. 




the right, And warn -eth us 

1^ I f" I I ? if i^ 



^m 



T 

of 



^ 



r- 

sin. 

I 



32: 



I 



I 



^ 



25» PartOall. 66)66)4,44.4- 



Darwall. 



Hymn I. 



1 



r 



A • bove the clear blue sky, In hea-ven's bright a - bode, The 

J-^. J i >j ■ J • - ■ 'J J^— =!^ 



^ 



ffi^ 




J_, J| .J JL 



32: 



ig 



^ 



T^ 



an - gel host on high Sing prais-es to their God ; Al - le - lu 



^'^v-TT^^ 




I 



J A,^ 



zs: 



BSSl 



f— 1 — i 1 — i — f-^ 

iai They love to sing To God their King Al • le - lu • iai 

J • „ J ■ J J j J . J-^ 4« ^ .J J . J_: 



I 



^pT^-rM^f^ 



:?= 



^1 



(IS) 



Hymn i. 



26* £oeIum^ 6666,4444 (p. m.) 

Henry Farmer. 



T r r- c r r 14. 

A - bove the dear blue sky, In hea-ven's bright a - booe. 



I 



^T^ 



The an - gel host on high 



^^^ 




^^ 



I 



Sing prais - es to their God ; 



rr-^ 



a^ 



Tt- 



1 



I 



J-J- J^ i J 



=fe^M 




I I 
Al • le - lu - ia ! Al • le - lu - la ! Al - le - lu 



I.^ 1 1 



m. 



c'£ \ r r ^ 



■ h* 



ia! Al-le-lu-ia! 







They love to sing To God their King Al - le • lu - ia ! Al -le - lu - ia. 




Hymn 102. 



^m 



27* tDI^ispers* 66,66,66,64. 

Charles Marshall. 



r-J ,! 1 1 , J-^.^^ 



rath - ful seer, List to our 




f ^ r r r r 



God of the earth and sky, Worshipped by youth 




^tft^ij-^^ 



2=t 




(16) 



t -irrr 



sim-ple cry, Speak, for Thy ser-vants hear ; In Thy great tem-ple, Lord, 

* J— J^ 





While thelightgleamsa-bove, Speak Thou somegracious word, Whisper Thy love. 




¥ 



I 1 



« 



I 



28. Caster Vdoxn. 66,6776. 



Hymn 182. 



Charles Marshall. 



f Vii'i'i\-'i|'r'r " /;;/i;^' 



£g»'j-P 



The lit • tie snow-drops rise From out their earth-ly prison. 



I I t=l=t 



-?«- 



1^ 



^ 




iF^ 



I 




> iV 1* I" ' f" 



The sun is in the skies, And all the world re - joic - es. 



p * e . r — r 1 r rap g r t 



zz 



I 



^ 



i-ih-^^=j=it 



J4 -J- J l J 



T=^ 



^ 



^ 



I 



r r • I ' 11 

With her ten thou-sand voic - es. For Christ the Lord is riseti. 

I ! I -J- Hsi- J J ! ! .^1 I I 



wi '^ri r f 



^ri' ^-' i," 



-fJ-J- 



r=F 



t 



a :_ 



i 



(17) 



B 



2% SnouDbrop^ 66,6776. 



Hymn 182. 



John AdcockT. 




^ .. r r r r" 

The lit - tie snow-drops rise 




r—p- 



I 



From out their earth-ly 



r^r r r r 



prison, 



r^ 



I 



CTtS, 




The sun is in the skies, 

: ^ A. 




E 



:^si 



I 



r ' P r r r ' r . 

And all the world re - joic - es 




^ 



L_1}AU 



ff 



r r r ' T 



m 



t- 



^ 



^J i "^~r J I ^ 



With her ten thou-sand voic • es, For Christ 

J. J. A 2 J- J. J. J. 



ist the 



:?=: 



m 




pfHTTf 




Lord is nsen ! 



30, Dertt)cnt 66,66,88. 



Hymns 209, 235, 7. 



John Adcock. 




I 



pB 



r' r " r • f 



£gt*J-P 



I bring my sins to Thee, The sins I can • not count, 

1 I 




I I i=i 





g "I ' r r — I* — 



^ 



That all may clean-sed be, In Thy once o - pened fount. 



I 




^ 



I 




I 



^ 



(18) 




wm 



I bring them, Saviour, all to Thee, The bur-den is too great for me. 



^^ 



±=l^ 



I r 



:^ 



; • ^ '- 



i^' 



1 



51. ^usljeb was tlje €t)emng %mn* 66,66,88. 

Hymn 235. _ Arthur Sullivan. 



Treble 
Voices. 




Organ. 



P Hashed was the even • ing hymn, The tern • pie courts were 



m 



^- 



P 




mrr-f' 



jSS. 



g 



3 



m 



$ 



'% f" p 



J I I I 




^^ 



dark ; The lamp was bum • ing dim Be - fore the sa • cred ark ; 





^^m 



t 



■2=t 



-^zr 



I 



When sud • den • ly a voice di - vine Rang through the si - lence of the shrine. 

J • -> I II . I I I I I 




I J_J 



f~rr 



g j'i I* 




f 




Y 



d'^i ^> li 



i 







(19) 



r=r 



i 



■rsr 



52. Ceres* 66,86 (s.m.) 

Hymns 205, 89. Paisiello. 




Fair waved the gold-en com 

J. ^J 




In ^ Ca-naan*s plea-sant land, 

^1 




c r ^ 

When full of joy, some shin-ing morn. Went forth the reap - er band. 





33. ^ObcS. 66,86 (S.M.) 
Hymns 89, 205, &e. C. Warwick Jordan. 



:iM^ 




Come, child-ren, let us go I Our Fa - ther is our guide ; 



jfir r i '?n^M.r 1 1 r ' f"^ r'(^ r'Cl'''' 




^^ 




And if our way be bright or dark, He's ev - er at our side. 




Hymns 99, 334, &c. 



34* CleC. 66,86 (s.M.) 



George Essex. 




^^ 




^^^ 







This is the day of light! Let there be light to - day; 

■ ■ ■ ■ ' ' J J J J J .J 



I iir»r If 



(20) 




f 



j J Jll Jl*^ 




^^ 



ODa.sp™..Hse„^.o.o...Ht.A„acH3seits.Wa..a. 



r.i" r r- 

. ' way. 
I. J» 




35* OjcitoeY* d.s.m. 

(From " Hymns A ncieut and Modem** By Permisston,) 
Hymn 2io (and 530 B.H.) 



J . J J J 



L. G. Hayne. 







A few more years shall roll, A few more sea-sons come, 

J , J J J ^ , ^- ■ ■ ■ . , J >' J- J ^ 



r ' r r 



r 



^^ 



^ 



i 




I r I r I r I r f 

And we shall be with those that rest, A - sleep with - in the tomb : 

' ' ' =i 





TV T - 

Then, O my Lord, pre - pare 



My soul for that great day ; 

I _ J J J J J 





I . . I 

O wash me in Thy pre-cious blood. And take my sins a • way. 

J J J ^ ■ ■ 




(21) 



36* Znonsall Dale^ 66,86,1012. 

(Hymn 920 B.H.) _ H. S. I&ON5, 





i-i-J . J J I J . J I j : j I 



darkening glass, Some glo • nous out • lines pass. Of love, and truth, and 




t 






i rr I?- Mf 



i 




ho • li • ness, and power ; I own them Thine, O Christ, and bless Thee for this hour. 

m ;• . . pip; I' r r r 1 ^..:^^^ -| ^ j^ 



3?* Kt&brook* 6611,6611. 

Hymn 248 (Irregular). W. J. Leaver. 




O Thou whose ho-ly love Comes to us from a • boye, Sweet • lyo'er our 




spir-itin our life's young d^^ Speak to us, God of grace, While now we seek Thy 



^ 



^^^ 




l^f-gHSW 




3 




sdc 



face, -Ask • ing light and coun-sel in the world's dun way. 



I 




(22) 



r 



i 



Hymn 260. 



38* Cet it pass* 73,73»7773- 



C. H. PURDAY. 



Chorus, f 



Solo, 




Be not swift to take of-fence, Let it pass ! An - ger is a foe to sense, » 

^ ^ J J J J -T > -r. js ^ > I 




w u 



Chorus, 



Solo. 




I<et it pass ! Let It pass ! Brood not dark • ly o'er a wrong, Which will dis - ap 




^1 Chortts. '^i rail. 




pear ere long; Ra>ther sing this chee-rysong, Let ,it pass! Let it passl 




39, patience, 7S,7S' 



Hymns 337, 64. 



W. J. Leaver. 



^ ^^ 




^^m 



Lord, we wait, Thy sow-ers wait, Spent with boot-less toil; 
J ^ J. J J I J'-J I JS_J_J 




f ^-^r-rr 



I 




i 



5 



^-jM J I J-^ 



^^ 



PTr P 



■ gp 



I 



^ 



EE 



Sow - ing ear - ly, sow - ing late, On a stub-bom soil. 

-I- *" - 



aEF=F=ig 



g 



m 



(23) 



Hymn 64* 



40, Crut^. 7S.7S.D- 



Haydn. 




I i ' I 
Speak the t^th, for that is right. What -so - e'er be 

J J J 




t^-^rr 



zz: 



i 





J 



i I I I I 

Let your hearts be clear and light, O - pen un - to 



fHF=pr-r 



all. 



zz 



i 



1^' f'f'/i l r^^'V 




■ ^ -J 



Well you know de - ceit is sin ; Sa - tan loves a 

J J J J J J J A J. A A 

a\fM ^ ^ f ■ ^1 g ^ ^ n 





F " r ^ r ^ 



::s: 



I I I I 

If a false - hood you be • gin. He is wait - ing by. 



i 




fi^t ' II ' / '' ; I I 



Hymn 13. 

Trebles only. 



41 ♦ Better iarib. 7S»7S»77. 



John Adcock. 




if!:;hj';.tVji 




Ev'-ry mom the gold-en sun, Rises warm and bright ; But the eve-ning com-eth on, 






^ 



^ 



(24) 



.-^ Full. 




s 



^ 



.1 1 . i.w^' I w^ I I r rr" 

And the dark cold nignt : There's a bright land far a- way, Where 'tis nev • er-end-ing day. 



I 




^^r ^^n 




42, DeaU 7S.7S.7S.75.77,7S- 



Hymn 217. 



J' I, I ^^',11;^/ V 




***p- 



Frank L. Moir. 

I- 



UT^-^] 



Hf "r r I' r 



Je • sus, Lord, I come to Thee, Thou hast said I may ; Tell me what my 




ome to ihee, inounastsaia i may; leiimewnatmy 






r TIT r^r 

life should be, Take my sins a • way. Je • sus, Lord, I learn of Thee, 



m 



ft: II fiiryntcin i 



roll. 



^^ 



In Thy word di • vine ; EV' - ry pro • mise there I see. May I call it 



aiem 




mine ? Je • sus, hear my hum - ble song ; I am weak but Thou art strong ; 





a - lonff, Help me come to 



I 



T=^ 



| g : g - 



P Gent • ly lead my soul 

J — J j^j J.J 



Help me come to Thee. 




(as) 



43* StnceritY* 75,7S,777S' 



Hymn 259. 



American. 




Be the mat-ter what it may, Al - ways speak the truth ; 




PH^-H^M 




^ ~~^ 



I 



^ I 



Whe - ther work or whe -ther play, Al-ways speak the truth. 

^ J^- Ji J. 







P 



'ii-i i t i 




u t» u 

Ne - ver from this rule de - part, Grave it deep • ly on your heart, 



c c ' c e 




uT r u • £ fT • 



Writ-ten 'tis on vir - tue's chart, Al - ways speak the truth. 




44* IPork, for tl^e ntgljt is coming* 76,75,76,75- ' 

Hymn 264. American 




Work, for the night is com-ing I Work thro* the mom-ing hours ; 




Work while the dew is spark - ling. Work 'mid spring-ing flowers ; 




(26) 



I 



Work when the day grows bright - er, Work in the glow-ing sun ; 

^ j^.j^j. J. J. J. J. j^.jiA A J.: 





r=r=f 



night IS ' com - ing, When man's work is done. 



r 



I 




Hymn 32. 



45* ^Ignus (Eljristt^ 76,75,7775- 

John Adcock. 




r~r r r rr 



^m 



I I ' I I I I r r I I r ^ 

I would be Thy lit - tie lamb, Sa - viour dear, Sa-viour dear ; 

J . -^ J J 



r r r r 



^^f-^-fl^^ 




Wilt Thou take me as I am ? Hast Thou room for me ? 





.■'H " ^ f'V\' l| 'V' ^ 



Wilt Thou lead me all the day, In the straight and nar - row way ? 



"T^r r-H^ 



^ 



I 




Shall I ne - ver, ne - ver stray. 



^il: 



j^^ 



Bless - ed One, from 

J 



-xsr 
Thee? 




(27) 




Hymns 282, 23, &c. 



46. St ptjilip. 76.76. 




O bap • py band of pil-grims, If on - ward ye will tread, 
J. -J - J»:st J J J J^ J J , I 




j J I J I J ■' .J_j:^ i 



With je - BUS as your Fel - low, To Je - bus as your Head ! 

A I ^ U U 1^ I J. J I I ■ J.I. ^ 




47^ 2Iutumn* 76,76. 



H3rmns 307, 212, &c. 





The year is swift-ly wan - ing ; The sum-mer days 

_^ ...ij-r \A 



(g* r 



I I 



^ ii -' i r i ii^;'r i.'ti'i 




And life, brief life, is speed -ing; The end is near -ing fast. 



p 



I I 



^ ii -'y^i- i ^ -^ i M^j^ 



48* CinbY^ 76,76. 



Hymn 23. 

Unison. 



John Adcock. 




I am a lit - tie sol - dier, Just leam-ing how to fight ; 

• J 1 




m^m 



t 



zz 



i 



(28) 



Harmony. 




Then help me, God Al - migh - ty, To bat - tie lor the right. 



r ;ifif^';ii' ■ 



49* Pilsrimage* 76,76,76,73. 



Hymn 231. 



T. L. Selby. 




fc=! 



iM=i 




^-^H-N 




m. 



The sun shines out in glo - ry, On ev* - ry thing I see ; 

1 1^ 1 1 J. ^ 



r r r ' f^ r "T 





I know I shall be hap - py While in the world I stay, 

A. ^ 1 1 1 j; J / 




^ — T^ r r — r — r 



"^^ 



I 



2^ 



■jSiL 



f- r ■ r 



P^ 



For I will fol - low Je - sus-r- All the way. 



J I I J 



\ J. ^ A J. 



(*9) 



f— THt-f^H^ I 



50* Scljubert 76,76,0. 

Hymns 28, 130, &c 



^^^¥^^ 



i 




i >*- > . u 



i 



Schubert. 

4 



T 



??=3: 



za=S 



^ 



r 



^ p T ri'T 



I know who makes the dai • sies, And paints them star-ry br^ht ; 




Ana paints tnem star-ry Dr^nt 

r? T \ <?> f iir r r 



rxjivW^^f ^ 



^ 




I know who clothes the li - lies, So sweet, and soft, and white ; 




W 



^grfr 



And sure • ly need - ful rai - ment He will for me pro - vide, 

J J J J J J ^ J J 1 J J. 



t- 



I 



U 



I 



r T"^ T 



^ 




Who know 



I I I 

Him as my Je - sus, And 

. . J J 



in His love con - fide. 




Hymns 312, 80, &c. 



5^♦ ^cber* 76,76,0. 



Bishop Heber. 



^^ 



t=t 



^^ 



^^ 



From Green-land's i • cy moun - tains, From In- dia's cor - al strand, 



n 






nA ^ ^ J 





^ 



^ 



Where A - fric's sun - ny foun - tains Roll down their gol-den sand. 

_ hA ^ *^ ^ ■ ^ ^..-^. J -' J J . J : 



(30) 



I 




^-7HI=7=t^i^^-p-h=— 3 



From many an an-cient 

^ A J. 



I I 1 I I I 

ri - ver, From many a palm - y pi 

I J. A J. J. ,J J . 



-^ — r 

nam, 




#,i7y^iirrr i7 if';;AV^' 



' They call us to de - li 

J. 



=hp£L^ 



. . . r' 

ver Their land from er • ror's chain. 

J- J 




52* CoreleY* 76,76.0. 

Hymns 8$, 71, &c. German. 

iiMi;'|,\i;./iii/^j^.^i/^/i 

We sing a lov - ing Je - sus, "Who left His throne a - bove, 



h i ^^ip f p i iiiwiA ^^r , ^Ci i 






I 
And came on earth to ran-som The chil-dren of His love : 

11^. ^ i 



I " i \ nv' \ ^hi 




^^w _ 

It is an oft told sto - ry, And yet we love to tel l . . . 




dp c 'rr^^^ ^ 





How Christ the King of Glo - ry Once deigned with man to dwell. 




(31) 



53* 2lber&our. 76,76.0. 

Hymns 173, 112, &c. George Essex. 




Ho - san - na! loud ho - san - na ! The lit - tie chil-dren sang ; 




I ! i I s^ 1^ I I • ' I 

Through pil-lar*d court and tern - pie The glo-nous an -them rang; 

' ' ' ' O J 





r r V r 



^sl 




m 



To Je - sus who had blessed them. Close fold- ed to His breast. 



i 



J^-Jm 




The chil - dren sang their prais - es, The sim-plest and the best. 

■ / wy J. A A 



^^ 




54* iancasiivte^ ^6,^6, d. 

Hymns 192, 119, &c Henry Smart. 




*^ Come un - to Me^ ye wea - ry^ And I will grve you rest:" 



^ r r r r r r r 




O bless - ed voice of Je - sus Which comes to hearts op - prest ! 
-U-J fl^ J J ■ J J ■■ J ■ J J J i-.^U 




(32) 




It tells of ben - e - die - tion. Of par - don, grace, and peace, 



^^^^^^^^S 




^^m 



"zarr 



I 



.r ' ' ' ' ^ ^ ^ ^ r r r' 

Of joy that hath no end - ing, Of love which can-not cease. 



55* 2nq?perIeY* 76,76.0. 

Hymn 158, 194, &c. H. S. IRONS. 




^ f f r r ^ f ff 




'Twas God that made the o - cean, And laid its san • liy bed. 

A. 

I 




He gave the stars their mo - tion, And built the moun-tain*s head ; 




S' f'i'// i ; 



He made the roll - ing thun - der, The light*-ning's fork-ed flame ; 




rh'r ^ " r ^ 



His works are full of won - der. All glor-ious is His name. 

J J J J J A J.- 



I rVf r^ii'fi/ 




(33) 



56* 53ral)gate* 76,76. d. 

Hymns 144, 17, &c. John Adcock. 



P^^^^^ 




O Thou be - fore whose glo-ry The worlds shall shrink a- way,, 

I I 






m 




^■1 I I ^M 



r r Zs r' 



Whose heart is filled with mer -■ cy, Look down on us to - day, 

J j-jj.i JJ..J .jaj Jj .J 




To Thee, O pre-cious Sav-iour, Our hap - py song we raise, 

\ A A A ^ 




Hymn 17. "Suf-ferihe lit-tle chil-dren. And let them come to Me.'* 




f^ 



I 



J-^-f^^-fr* 



^1 



I 



For all the lov-ing fa - vour, at crowns our youth-ful days. 

J- 




Hymns 86, 189, &c. 



57. Dunkirk. 76,76.0. 



1 r .r.r 



i 




When His sal - va-tion bring-ine To Zi - on Je - sus came, 

J.J.A J. J J I 



chil-dren all stood 

J.J. 




sing - mg, 



of - fend Him, 



r 



, A J. J. J. A :l A J.. J. J. \ A J. J. J. 



(34) 




But as He rode a • long. 



f, He bade them still at-tend Him, He 



I 



bade them still at* 




■ f" H-^ 



I 





^te 



tend Him He bade them still at - tend Him, And smiled to liear their song. 



k=a4^ , ^ h4*^^ ^ 



m 



58* JHenbelssoIjn. 76,76.0. 

Hymns iii) 98, &c. From Mendelssohn. 







. . . T 1 

The hours of day are o - ver, The eve-ning calls us home ; 




^ '''^1^^ i^fV-^ 



Once more to Thee, 6 Fa - ther, With thank-fiil hearts we come ; 




For all Thy countless bles-sings We praise Thy ho - ly name, 

J J . J J II J , J ^ J J . J^. 






r ' r 1 r r^r r r r r r "rr:rr 

And own Thy love un • chang-ing,ThTough days and years the same. 




(35) 



59* Ztemark* 76,76 (12 Jines). 



Hymn- 29. 



^. Reay. 




' r r r r 

I love to hear the sto ■ ry Which an - gel voi - ces tell, 

' ^.^ J .. J . J J J ""t— ^ 





.'l.'r'",'l|i' 



N«H^ 





111 I I . . I I 

How once the King of glo - ry Came down <m earth to dwell. 

1 i . ^ A A J. 1 

m 




Tr 



r F 



I am both weak and sin - ful, Bat this I sure - ly know, 

J J J 




%=^ 




T ' ' r r ir "r V 

The Lord came down to save me, Be - cause He loved me so. 




P^^ 



i 



5M 



t r r — f 



i 



"?=f=fn=^ 



I 



F f i" 

I love to hear the sto - ry, Which an - gel voi - ces tell, 

1 J J I ^ J -' J ■ J J J J . I 

1 ' " 





n r ' r r r f- 




How once the King of glo - ry Came down on earth to dwell. 

-L -I -J J . A J J J U J ; i 




(36) 



60^ pilgrims aiib SoIMcrs* 76,76,76,76.0. 

Hyiftti266. J.W.Kent. 




^^ 



A band of maid - en pil - grixns, We stand be-fore Thee, Lord, For life's great journey 





r r r I* T' 



»=* 



za: 



r r ij:^-fV-' ^M 




seek - ine The guid-aace of Thy woid. The lamp of -ms • dom lend us, 
± M. m. M. V J. J I 





To light our dark-some way ; With ho • ly love in • spire us. Thy stun-mons to o -, bey. 





I I 
In paths of peace our foot-steps, 'Mid fear and per - il guide ; Nor let the temp-ter 




|jf ','i'ii'i;rV/i^.ij;,jy 

lure us From heaven's own way a. - side. O ! Cap-tain of 



1^ A J. tJ : J. 



sal - va - tion. 




"r r '" r ^rJ ^ 




Our weak-ness clothe with might. And lead us e - ver on - ward To love and do the right. 

■ ' AAA , j; J JAAAAl AA.A^^J.X 




(37) 



6\* DreS&en* 76,76. d. with Refrain. 

Hymns 90, 330. German. 

A - gain the mora of glad « ness, The mom of light, is here, 




O, rouse ye, Chris-tian work-ers I Come help us, one and 




I'l ^^'^^^^ ^ ^ 



^ 



I 



And earth it - self is fair - er. And heaven it-self more near ; 




Why Ion - ger do you tar 

J J ^ J 



ry? O, hear ye not the call? 




The bells, like an - gel voi 

=1 




ces, Speak peace to ev* - ry breast ; 



Then sound it loud and loud 

J- J. J 



^1 ' I' i f 'ii ; r ^ n ,a 




er, Swell high the clar - ion notes, 

A. 



hf^UM^ 



m; 



And all the land lies qui • et To keep the day of rest. 



i 



m 

1 




^ 



s^ 



r ^ FfW 



i 



Till from each Chris-tian house-hold An an 



swering e-cho 



floats. 



fV ^ 1 ' i V i'ii|'iii ^ |i I 



:e± 



I 



^P 



Glo - ry be to Je - sus ! Let all His chil - dren say ; 

J J J J ■ I 1 ■■ -I ■ J • -^ J 



r r r r 



zst. 



-^z- 



I'l.'li' m'.'i .'I 



O, rouse ye, Chris-tian work-ers I A migh - ty ran-somed band ; 



ligh 

I. 



(38) 



He rose a - gain, He rose a - gain, On this glad day. 




^^^^ 



We'll work and pray, and sweep a-way In-tem-perance from the land. 




62. Clje Silent Hbcr* 76,76,77. 

Hymn 292. German. 




When for me the si - lent oar Parts the si - lent ri - ver, 




f=^ 



fe 



1 




And I stand up - on the shore Of the strangelfer ev 



- erj 




^^ 





m 



8zfc 



Shall I miss the loved and known ? Shall I vain-ly seek mine own ? 



f=F 



^I 



f=F 



m 




r f" . 

Shall I miss the loved and known? Shall I vain - ly seek mine own ? 




(39) 



r=*=f=f 



m 



Hymn 206L 



63. follow 2T!e. 76,76,7776. 



GxufAir; 



f'MT JJ ' i J ' a 




^^ 



" Fol - low mc," the Mas-ter said ; We will fol - low Je - sus; 





f u 

By His word and Spi ■ rit led, We wilL fol - low Je - sus. 

~^ 0' H * * ^^ ^ * T ■^- 




i 




Still for ns He lives to (dead, At the throne doth, in - ter- cede,. 
II I I I ■ 1 J J 



^ ^ ii^ t ntM4=^ 





II ,' t ^' fi I fi r " 



Of - fers hel^ in time of need ; We will fol - law Je - sus, 

I 




:" i i LI . 



Hymn 327. 



64* Cleettjorpes^ 76,76,86,86,76,76. 

T. R. Matthews. • 




The boys and girls of Eng - land, O 

J ^ 



(40) 



py may they ' be ; 




* The hope* of home and coun - try, The no-ble^ good, and free I 





With wfltm: 9£ - fec-tions rich - ly blessed, In vir-tue trained, and truth ; 




y ^1^ ^j^^ j | j-^-^^j ii J|j^ 



May grace and mer - cy* ev - er rest On all our cher-ished youth 1 




The boys and girls of Eng-land, O hap - py may they be! 




",";;;7i/,''; 



The hope of home and coun-txy, The no • ble, good, and &ee! 

t J.. 







=b: 



I 



(41 ) 



Hymn 328. 



65* Siiexvooob^ 76,76,86,86,76,76. 

John Adcock. 



pii^ i ^^^,i i ^, i ,' i ; M^ i ^. i 



• I I I I I I I I 

Come, friends, the world wants mend-ing. Let none sit down and rest; 




$ 



£2 



^ 



i 



^^^^ 



^* 1^ r r 



PiT 



But seek to work like he - roes, And no - bly do your best. 

V , . J I -J - i J.: : A 




r r r r 



m 




"1' t ,' ,.ilJ,f I 



1' -P 

Do what you can for fel - low-man, With hon-est heart and true, 

d. J* J. d Aj Ai 




r'=p 



if:; i ,\^Vi'l|^r'^" i''r^^';' 



Much may be done by ev' - ry one, There's work for all to da 



h nr' ' M'l^ i i ; .' i W^^' i ,! : ! 



^^ j|j. 



p;';i;;^r 



i 




Come, friends, the world wants mend-ing, Let none sit down and rest; 




f= 



I 



(44) 




But seek to work like ne - roes, And no - bly do your best* 




66* €i^velan\ 76,86,86,86(0176,76.0.) 

Hymns 67, 160, &c. Root. 



^m 




^m 




t - tie cow • slip Should hang its gold-en cup, 



r r ^ r '[^ 




And say, I'm such a tiny flower, I'd bet - ter not grow up ! 




T -p k 



: !?■ ? 



How many a wea - ry travel - ler Would miss its fra-grant smell ! 





How many a lit - tie child would grieve To lose it from the dell ! 




(43) 



Hymns no, i68. 



67* JHetringen. 76,76,88, 




The day is past and o • ver : All thanks, O Lord, to Thee ! 

J lO J ■ 4 J 4 1.1.^ 



^A ^ \ ^-i^ 




We pray Thee now, that sin - less Thfe hours of dark may be. 




O Je-su ! keep us in Thy sight. And guard us thro* the com-ing night. 




I 



^^^^ 



1 



68* €olw\n. 76,88,6. 



Hymn 60. 

Trebles oiily 



P 





r*=PT 



^m 



JOHs Adcock. 






P O what can lit - tie hands do To please the King of heaven ? 

■ J .. J ■ J 



^ 



i 



r rTf fTjl i^ 



r-T 



f 



1 






3 



i 



!^ 



£SaJt 



The lit 



work may 



e lit - tie hands some work may try To 




43 ^^^' 



^ 



help the poor in mi - se - ry : Such grace to mine be given. 

r ■■ J , J 



^ 




^^ 



^- 



(44) 



69. S^ctiar. 775,775- 



Hymn 20» 



Emma Lambert. 




^^ 




. r r r 

Ho - ly Je-sus, who didst die On the cross for such as 

J- ' ' ' ■■■••' I 




tX^ 



i- ilM 




^^ ^ ■■L^ii;;.'^i;' II I 



KIT 



Teach me how to pray ; 

1 J J J 



Hear and keep me by Thy might 




^ f If r r r r r 

From The dan - gers of the night, 




And from sin by 




70* iJumtKtY* 777,5. 

Hymns 39, 33, 333, &c. John Adcock. 




u i^H^ n /^ 



Te - sus, when He left the sky, And for sin - ners came to die, 

J. I J. J. J. J ^ _ J 4 4 J J. J ^ 



I 



^: 



I 




P 



^ 



^ 



m 



In His . mer - cy passed not by 




Lit - tie ones like me. 



hM 



r^ 




r~r~r 



^ 



^F 



■2^ 



I 



(45) 



Hymns 94, I3S. &c. 71, "K^Vie, 11,11' 



Mozart. 





Lord, this day Thy chil - dren meet 



^m 



r—rr . 

In Thy courts with wil - ling feet ; 




Un_- to Thee this day Jhey raise 

I 




Grate-fill hearts in hymns of praise. 

A ^,4 J.^ J .J 



j^ 



i 



Hymns 135, 128, &c. 72* Ktrkstall. 77,77. 



^^ 



F. W. HiRD. 




Let us sing with one ac - cord 



raise to Je-sus Christ our Lord ; 




^S 



He is wor-thy whom we praise, Hearts and voi - ces let us raise. 

A J. jj 1 




bifffH=H=^ 



Hymns 343, 225, &c. 73* St JHcirk* 77,77. John Adcock. 




1 J J I I 



1=^ 



' " / ' r V 




m 



III ■ ' ' I r r r 

When this song of praise shall cease, Let Thy ser-vants, Lord, de - part 

J J J J J J u J J 




f I ^H l ;.^;j li;VM'l|'r'r' 

)f 1 hy peace, And Thy love in eve - ry 



i 



N I I 



b" r • 





(46) 



Hymns, 9, 237, &c. 74* ^Inctent CitartY* 77,77. 




^m 



-j^-j-i- 



' h^'iM 'l r'. 




m 



u , . . I 

He whom heaven-lv hosts a - dore Lived on earth a - mong the poor 

J. J* J J. - ^ d J. J- J J. J J 



m 



^ 



t 



^ 




t=p: 



s: 



I 



Hymns, 229, 61, &c. 75* St 53ees* 77,77. 



J. B. Dykes. 



^ 



!: jl. ^-jlj 




P I I I I • I F" 

Take my life and let it be Con - se - era -ted. Lord, to Thee; 

I , J ^ 4 J J , J 




r r I 




:»: 



It 



I 



> J J .J; J l ^ 




r ^ r r r 



I 



Take my mo - ments and my days. Let them flow in cease - less praise. 




Hymns 204, 229, &c. 76* Pcrcy* 77,77. 





John Adcock. 

I .1 



5 ', r i 



r ' r r r 



I 



Bles-sed Je-sus, life is fair, I have known no se-cret care ; 




Sun-beams all a - round me rest, Joy is still my bo-som's guest. 



tmJ r r-^^^=f^=%4==U^^ ^^ 



U7^ 



77* tOirtemberg* 77,77,4- 



German. 




Christ the Lonl is risen a-gain ; Christ hath bro-ken eve-ry chain ; Hark ! an-ge - lie 




m 





voi-ces ciy, Siog-ing ev - er - more on high, Al « le • lu • ia! 




CHymn 35. 



78. 3^^il^ ^^^^^ ^^' 7777,5556. 



Bradbury, 




Je - sus loves me! this 1 know, For the Bi-ble tells me so 5 Lit-tle ones to 



hA V r' r'4r f-F-p^4J- 




w0 V »<^^. Ui 2 




Him be-long, They are weak but H e is s tro ng, ^^ s, Je-sus loves me, 




Yes* 



ffr-^zgr-^-jT f- j-Tt 



e - sus lovel 




E 



i-j=3 




fes^ Je - stft lo^&s me, 



(48) 




79> CIooellY. 77,77,77. 

m 




r r r 

Thou who once on mo-ther's knee Wast a lit - tie one like me. 



?Z 





I i I I j I I I I I I I r 7=^' 

When I wake or go to bed, Lay Thy hands up - on my head, 

I J I ,- I J I 

m 




u .... 1 ■ ' ■ . ^r r r 

Let me feel Thee ve - ry near, Je - sus Christ, our Sa-viour dear. 



^ ■ ( | | ' ^ 1 ^ P i i l l 




Hymns 125, 295, &c. 



80* Derona. 77,77,77. 



Italian. 




For the beau-ty of the earth, For the glo - ry of the skies, 



fJV r t" "r^ 



f 



^ } f- ^ 




^ r r r rf 



For the love which from our birth O - ver and a - round us lies, 




, J A ^ I^ A J. J 

fir z 




J h J- Jj 



r 



I 




Lord of alL to Thee we raise This our grate -ful hymn of praise! 



(49) 



Hymn i66. 



8U€pljCSUS« 77,77.77- 



!f l /.i// l /J^» = 




As with glad-ness men of old Did the guid-ing star be -hold; 

J J _ J J J J J- J JL 








^/:^/^7r 



-«B» 



i 




^ . I . I . r r r 

As with joy they hailed its light, Lead-ing on-ward, beam-ing bright; 




4 4 J- J-^^ J J-_ 




So, most gra-cious God, may we 



E - ver-more be led to Thee 




82* Kequiem* 77,77,77. 

Hymns 184, 242, &c. W, Schultes. 



ij"i;i'i,v; 




Gra-cious Spi • rit, dwell with me! I my - self would gra-cious be, 





And with words that help and heal Would Thy life in mine re • veal ; 




(50) 




r j j J jr? 



And with ac - tions bold and meek Would for Qinst my Sa • viour speak. 

fr^r/Lr-k r .T i l 




83* Kosamun&^ 77,77.0. 



Hymns 93, 320, &c. 



SCHUBEBT. 




God of mer-cy and of love, Lis - ten from Thy hea - ven a-bove, 

, 1 , 1 . 1 J , ; J _ . 1 J J J -^ J J 




i 



^ 




While to Thee my voice I raise, In a mom-ing hymn of praise. 

J. A A J A J. J J J I 




I 




f r ■ r T 1^ 




S 



It was Thine al - migh-ty arm Kept me all night long from harm ; 

■ ■ ■ ■ / y J „ J J J J J ^ J. 
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r Tr"-ryT i r r "ri 




(51) 



84* St (Beorge^ 7777. i>- 

Hymns 95, 277, &c. Sir Geo. Elvey. 

'4 J- J -I JlJ J J I J; J -I J I .1 J J ^ 




I U i I ' • " 1^ 

Morn a- wakes and wood-lands ring, Earth and heaven with glo - ry shine ; 




r r r 




J. jJb J J ^ 




I 

Glad as birds of dawn we sing, Brim - ming o'er with song di - vine. 




^^ 




r r F r- c 

Sun • beams glit • ter, day is come, Fled are all the fears of night ; 

J.J. >J , J. -T J ■^■^- ^^ 




p=f=r 




r r f^l 




^h-Th 



r^^ 




Stones will shout, if lips are dumb : — Praise to Thee g^reat God of Light ! 

J :^ :^ J ■ A A J. J. A J A. ^ J _ 



Hymns 12, 82. 



85* (grange* 7's (12 lines.) 



John Adcock. 




r r r r r i 

Ev* - ry lit - tie step I take For-ward in my heaven - ly way, 

J i .^» J k — • * ■ g • > 9. ' I M w =1 — n — w m. • — fcrf— T— •*— * — • — «*■ 




(52) 



=^T 




I. r' I' l / r ^ ^ ' H ? 



m 



Eve - ry lit - tie ef-fort make To grow Christ-like day by day ; 





Lit - tie sighs and lit - tie prayers, £ • ven lit • tie tears which ML ; 








Lit - tie hopes and fears and cares, Sav - iour, Thou dost know them all. 

J. 





|J -■ J l l- 




r r r r 

Thus my great-est joy is this, That my Sav-iour, lov - ing, mild. 




r r ' r • c f - 




'rf ij\.n i^lLm 



m 



Knows the child-ren's weak-ness-es, And Him-self was once a child. 



t 1- 



ff l M ,'J l ,' ^'' 1 



(53) 



86* (EmmanueU 77,88,77. 



Hymn 87. 



I Trebles only. 



John Adcock. 







«!/* Who is this in yon-der stall. At whose feet the shep-herds fall ? 

J- J. h ^ J J ■ .rl J J J J J-; ; 



^ 



^ 



n r r 



E 



I 



ga=^ 



f^-^ 



f 



AU,iM UnisoH, 






^ 



/ *Tis the Lord, O wond-rous sto-ry I 'Tis the Lord, the King of Glo-ry ! 



f'^'l■l;l^' m "-'i;-i ' m i 



I 



Harmony, 




m 



P I I r I' 

At His feet we hum-bly fall. Crown Him, crown Him, Lord of all. 

J J J -.J J J J J I J J, J J J 





87* Darley* 77,88,77,77. 



Hymn 22. 



Henry Houseley. 

4*- 




I am Je - sus* lit • tie friend ; On His mer - cy I de • pend ; 

^-J^ -I -I J I -I -L ^ 





If I try to please Him e-ver. If I grieve His Spi - rit ne - ver; 




(S4) 




^ 



O how ve - ry good to me Will my Sav - iour al-ways be ! 



7T-r-rrr 



m 




I am Je • sns' lit • tie friend, On Hb mer - cy I de • pend. 



d: ^4 A A J. A 



r ' |> . r r "r ' r f ^ ' 



^ 



Hymn i8a 



88, St 2llbitius, 78,78,4. 



Dr Gauntlett. 




^ 



Je - sus liyes! thy ter - rors now Can no lon-ger. Death, ap- 

^ a J J J J 



t 



t 



^' f ^ f 



I 



^M 





pal us: Je - sus lives! by this we know Thou, O 





^ 
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^ 



^ 



f 



m 



Grave, canst not en - thral us. 

(55) 



^^ 
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AI - le 
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89* 3e5tiP00&* 78,78,77. 

(Hymns 669, 509, 548, B.H.) John Adcock. 




Light of light, en -light -en me. Now a • new the day is dawn-mg; 

J. y j^ A J. J. "I 'A J. • 






m 



Sun of grace,, the 



sha - dows flee, Bright-en Thou my Sab-bath mom-ing ; 





I 




^n-Tr 



pn- r r r ' r 



^m 



^ .j.j J -1 




With Thy joy - ous sun - shine blest, Hap-py is my day of rest. 

' ■ ■ AAA A J3 




Hymn 38. 




90. ^Cttttdtt* 83,83. Emma Lambert. 

^ 1 I J. J I 



Je -susjthe child - ren are call - ing 



all • ing, draw near I 






f I.J ^ ' ■! ' N ,' iyi,r'.pM^i-f"^ 



Fold the young lambs in Thy bo - som, Shep-herd dear! 




r r- ^ r ? 



rzT 



Hymns 314, 77. 91* COIttS^lttte* 83,83,8883. T. R. Matthews. 




'i'ij|,'';V 



r r _ . . 

I of -ten think of hea-then lands, — Far a - way ; Where high the pa-gan 

A 



iiinic ot nea-tben lands, — Jrar a - way; wnere tiigii the pa-gan 

^^ J' J A A 4^ 1 i . 1 JJ. J 



(S6) 



tem-ple stands, — Far a • way ; And where each help-Iess child is led To bow to i - dol 



I i'iuVuli''li 





^^rVzi'f^'r. Hr'f^- " 



gods its head, While ma - ny mut-tering charms are said, — Far a • way. 




Hymns 77, 118. 



92. (D, SO 53rigtjt I 83,83,8883. 




^^^W 



. r r r r r r 

There is a bet • ter world they say, O, so bright! O, so bright! 




r r I . I I I . 

Where sin and woe are done a -way, O, so bright! O so bright I 

1. 1 A.J^I 




m;',i' J J, J, J I ,; ■■' 1, 1 ^^ \ ,i fi^ I 



infills . the bal - mv air. And an • gels bright and pure are there, 





r r r r r r r c r ■ r & r 



And harps of gold and man-sions fair, O, so bright! O, so bright! 

J J. J.J- ' 



'-r - li r • c f ^ Tt^ 



(S7) 



93* BrockleY. 847,847. 

(Hymn 883 B. H. ) W. J. Leaver. 




Cojne, my soul, thou must be wak • ing ; Now is break-ing O'er the earth an • o 





jlj^JIJ 



Cometo Him, who made this splendour, See thou render All thy feeble strength can pay. 

-tf' — ^ 1 ^ II 




94* Blackljeatlj^ 84,84,8884. 



Hymn 140. 



W. . Leaver. 



^^^^^^^m 



O God, who art through all the years, For e - ver - more 



^ 




t V 



i f f 1 1 ,1 i /J i ,' ;,|-' i 




Whom an - gels in the star 



ly spheres, Sing - ing a - dore ; 








Whom sage and seer of ear-ly days, tn time's first mom-ing soDgs did praise. 




* Omit this note, and t make this slur in verses 2 and 4. 

(58) 




T'l^l J i\r I 



t I 



r 



To Thee we chant our grate - fill lays, As they of yore. 




I 



r" r r r 



i 



H3niui 20(x 



95^ 3e5U5 is Ijere. 84,84,8884. 

Wm. Stevenson. 




To - ge-ther met in Je-sus' name, Je - sus is here ; Je - sus is here ; 





To-day as yes • ter - day the same, Je - sus is here ; Je - sus is here ; 

J J > 





He hears the faint-est sigh for rest, The weak-est throb of ach-ing breast; 

K 

I 





Ac - cept Him as a wel-come guest, Je-sus is here, Je - sus is here. 

J . J j- J ^ . A A 




(59) 



Hymn 202. 



96* 3Ilinois^ 84,84,8884. 



Bradbury. 



ri ' .1 i"r' ; 




When the day of life is dawn • ing, Come, come to me. 




r ,Wi' j i ; ^ 




1^^ 



In the heart's fresh ear - ly mom - ing, Come, come to me ; 



c~rT 




^ 



zt 



I 




TyttwH 




While thine eye with hope is beam-ing, While thy soul of Heaven is dream-ing. 



I ' I 7.C f' rlriji 



S^' r ' c r ^'f r r f^'**!^^ r' ■* 



^^ 



@ 



And its light a - round thee stream-ing, Come, come to me. 

J . J J J. J J J J ■ j' J J 



r--C r 



^m 




E 



zz: 



I 



97* Stepljanos^ 85,83. 

Hymns 190, 208, 239. Sir H. W. Baker. 




Art thou wea - ry, art thou Ian - guid. Art thou sore dis • trest ? 




f r r i l i' 



"j I' r 




i^ 



Bbz 



r r T r 

Come to Me, saith One, " and com - ing Be at rest." 



1 



(60) 



^ 



^ 



Hjrmn 115. 



98* ^ngel Doices* 85,85,843. 



S. Reay. 






zz: 



TTT-r 

An-gel voi*ces e-ver sing-ing Round Thy t ne of light, An-gel harps for e-ver ring-ing 

I - r ' -', I J .1 'J .'.. J^ 



i 



^m 




I'r ' r^VrVj'' 



Rest not day nor night; Thousands only liveto bless Thee, Andconfess Thee, Lordof might 1 




4t^-^ 



rT=F 



m 



Hymns So, 207, &c. 



99* 2flett>port 86,76,76,76. 



A. R. Watson. 




There's a Friend for lit-tle chil - dren, A - bove the bright blue sky, 




^^ 




^P' 




A Friend who ne - ver chan - ges, "Whose love will ne - vpr die ; 




5 r:^r 

Un - like our friends by na - ture, Who change with chang-ing years, 



fe^ i\f z ^ CI Of I I 





^m 



This Friend is al - ways wor • thy Of that dear name He bears. 



(61) 



^00♦ St (Eutljbert 86,84. 

Hymns l86, 287. (Frimi"Hymn»Ancient and Modern;* by j^rmissum.) J. B. DYKES. 

f" r ^ r r r uT tr r r r r r 

Our blest Re-deem-er, ere He breathed His ten-der last fare-well, 

J -i J fl J J J JJ. 





r f "^ I" t 'r r r " r'^r— r 

A Guide, a Com-for-terbe-queathed, With us to dwell. 




J 1 ; J^ 

I I — I I <g | g ' ~ 



I 



^0^♦ Cl?e Sujcetest name* 86,85,8885. 

Hymn 73. Arthur Page. 




The sweet-est name in heaven a-bove, Chil-dren sing, chil-dren sing ; 

' -I J -■ J -I -I J „J J J 

i 




Our bles-sed Saviour crown'd with love, Chil-dren sing to-day; 



^'^^"1, fl^ i r i 




3=] I |g [g M H 




The Friend whose e-ver watch-fiil care Will guard our feet from eve-ry snare, 

^ :^ A J. J J J J f^^f f^,^ # f 




Who loves to hear our ear-nest prayer, Chil-dren sing to - day. 
^ A J. A J. J_J__,-X_ J J J I. J , 




(62) 



Hymns lo, 47, &c. 



^02♦ Citlbcit* CM. (or 76,76). German. 




Dear Je - sus e - ver at my side, How lov - ing must Thou . be, 

^ > >'j* I. h" :.b ^ ^ J J ^ ^ J ■ 




To leave Thy home in heaven, to guard A lit - tie child like me. 




Hymns 132, 54, &c. ^03♦ StjatOtl* CM. 



T. Wallhead. 




O let us all be glad and sing. Like an - gels in the sky, 




^^ 



With all our hearts to God our King — Ho - san - na let us cry I 

J J ^ J J_ 




Hymns 78, 247, &c. lO^* ^OtSleY* C M. C. E. HoRSLEY. 




There is a green hill far a-way, With-out a ci • ty wall» 

J J J ji J j^ j> 




m 



c c C I ^ t =^=t 



^ 




Where the dear Lord was cm - ci - fied, Who died to save us all. 

A AJ' J. 




(63) 



Hymns 224, 65, &c. 105. Solstcttt* CM.(or 76, 76). Weber. 

it 




O Lord, while life and hope are young, And all are kind to me ; 




A ^ A 



While strains of plea - sure fill my tongpie, Let me re - mem-ber Thee. 




mgue, Let 

1 J. 



J J ^ 




Hymns 134, 188, &c. \06* 3dt)0tr* CM. 



John Adcock. 




Je - su I the ve - ry thought of Thee, With sweet-ness fills my breast ; 




But sweet-er far Thy face to see, And in Thy pre-sence rest. 

J. lij J \ 




r r r".r ' .f g ^ 



Hymns 126, 203, &c. \07* HtCljntOttb* CM. 



Haweis. 







Great God, the world is full of Thee, Thy kind - ness and Thy power ; 




|i',"£'^'J^','ii"i' 



The bright blue sky, and roll-ing sea. Green tree, and sum • mer flower. 

■ ■■ - -aj J 1 rj J g'-j J J. 



^I'^Y V""^ 




(64) 






i 



Hjmin 117. 



^08♦ HattPttY* CM. Henry Lahee. 




Come, hap-py diild-ren, come and raise. Your voice with one ac r cord ; 




Come, sing in joy - ful songs of praise The glo - ries of the Lord. 



k-f ir rj-r^ 




9 

Hymns 299, 30, &c. J09* Cpattgdist CM. Mendelssohn. 



1 love to think of 



^m 




heaven, O Lord, That land so pure and bright, 




u 1 u r^T 

Where ne - ver fade the fair-est flowers. And ne - ver wanes the light. 

h • - - ^ 




Hymn 26. \\0^ DaYbrOOfc* CM. JohnAdcock. 

Trebles only. 




I have a dear and hap-py home. And much my home I love ; And 



^ 



CT i r r^ r | i^ cr'r 'r r^tftii 




yet I know there is for me A bet - ter home a - bove. 




(65) 



VU* (Blorf* CM. (with Refrain.) 



Hymn 4. 




r r r r r r 

A-round the throne of God in heaven Thousands of chil - dren stand ; 




^^^^^^^^ 



Chil-dren whose sins are all for - giv*n, A ho - ly, hap - py band. 




Xe/rain. 



Sl^ J J U, i: 




Sing-ing glo - ry, glo - ry, glo - ry, Sing-ing glo-ry, glo-ry, glo - ry. 

^^ Jl -J J J -JL J ^J^ J. J J j_ J 




XX2. Cucella* 86,86,76,76. 



Hymn 15. 



Emma Lambert. 



ij'i;i;,',i/i^/^i^ii^i^j,M 



God make my life a lit - lie light, With-in the world to glow ; 

J J. 





I i -I ' ■ I f" T 

A lit - tie flame that bum-eth bright, Wher-e • ver I may go. 

J J J J itJ. A ^ A A 




r ri^ r 




(66) 



O Fa - ther, help Thy chil - dren ! Do Thou our foot-steps guide ; 

A ^ A J. ^ A JJJ ^ J J.^: 





^^ 1 



«?• r r r r r^jr r ^ r r r r v 

We walk in peace and safe - ty, While keep - ing at Thy side. 



w-{? \ f^f i^if '^r { i {\f f i ^ N 



Hymns 24, 55, 323. 



X\5. Spoljr* 86,86,86. 



zLr^ 



|J''l ^ ,VlJl'l'l| 'I'll' 




I can - not do great things for Him, Who did so much for me ; 




tf 'fV.^y , ^ l|J t' lr''i'VVI| r'rMr' 



^ 



But I would like to shew my love, Dear Je - sus, un - to Thee : 



W 



fMirir rip "r 



f^ 



f^ifj ^\i^rj^Pf^iAJ\i?^ \ ,^. ^u^^ i 



Faith-fill in ve 



ry lit • tie things, O Sa-viour, may I 



be. 



^ 




± 



/ ''ty"''fV''i\i3'\ 



{67) 



U4* Sl^eltereb VaU. 86,86,86. 

Hymns 55, 24, 323. German. 




O lit - tie birds that all day long Car - ol in ev* - ry tree. 




5 r -p 

Wnat is the se - cret of your song, The mean-ing of your glee ? 



^b ^ | f t r '^C i f f r ^ 




You are so ve - ry, ve - ry glad ; How lov - ing God must be ! 



k^ir r^-j^ 




XX5. (Clje 2lngels* Song^ 86,86,86,8. 

Hymn 165. S. Reay. 




Now let us sing the an - gels* song, That rang so sweet and clear, 




When heav'n-ly light and mu - sic fell On earth-ly eye and ear. 




To Him we sing, our Sa-viour King, Who al-ways deigns to hear : 




(68) 



ri i: jj^^ i' ^ n ' ^£ ' ^1/ '; II' 'I 



^ 



^Glo-ry to God, and peace on earth, and peace, peace on earth." 



^^^^^ 



1X6. SuIIfean's ^lubite* d.c.m. 

Hymn 280. » Arthur Sullivan. 



Unison. 




r 

I heard the voice of Je • sus say, " Come un-to me and rest ; 

On, =^_ SJ- ■ J . J __ 





Lay down, thou wea-ry one, lay down Thy head op - on my breast :" 



^ 



m 



^ 



^^ 



^ 



zz 



■p- 



f: 



zz 



Harmony. 




I came to Je - sus as I was, Wea-ry and worn and sad ; 
2nd and yrd verses, and I drank Of that life giv •> ing stream 



J' a J J I 



I r^ * 




J J J 1 J 




TTTVJ^ 



f I found m Him a rest - ing place. And He has made me glad. 

^ J. J. J J J J J J J 




{69) 



U7. Palestine, d.cm. 

• J J J i J. J ^ 




P^ 



There was a love - ly gar -, den once, A gar - den bright and fair, 





mm 




The sweet-est flowers in E - den bloomed, And pur-est joys were there, 

J.J. j> J J , J. / J , i ! , J .gz^ 




Hwlj'^^^'^^^ ■ ^ 'f 




dbr 



i 



Ad - am and Eve in hap - pi> ness With - in that gar - den dwelt ; 



^^^^^ 





mm 




With joy - fill hearts they served their God, In prayer they hum-bly knelt. 





1^=F=f 



Hymns i6i, 254. U8* Bctljleljem* D.CM. 




German. 




We thank our lov - ing Fa - ther, God, For all His mer - des given ; 





Which help to make our life a joy, And guide our feet to heaven. 




(70) 




His bount-eous hands our wants sup-ply With ne - ver fail - ing love ; 




And all who on His help re - ly, His best of bles-sings prove. 




nwf 



est ot bies-smgs prove 

J ^ ^ J J. 



:e± 



i 



Hymns 142, 11, &c. 



U9* prospect d.c.m. 



Old English. 




O Lord of Life ! for 
ill! 




all Thy care We bless Thy ho - ly 



care We bless Thy ho - ly name ; 




T^ ^ f^ p ^ ' ^ P 



III I i._ 

From hour to hour Thy nugh - ty power 

J J J J J J J J 



And love a • bide the same. 




=1 



r^,r,i.i,.' ^^fuf-i 



^ 




I 



Now while the world be - fore us lies. 



R V-{^ 



r r r r 

Un-tried and all 



un • known, 




r T •* f r ^(j^r ' ' '' 



Our child-hood's prayer for safe - ty there, We laj;^ be - fore Thy throne. 

J J J J J J J J - J J'^ J J J I— I 




l-± r^ t i i^\ I ff^ 



(71 ) 



Hjmins 274, 121. 



tf 'ii'ir' dV i V 



120, €IIacombe. rcm. 



German^ 




•||j|f) ;^ j j i 



The Son of God goes forth to war A King • ly crown to gain ; Hb blood-red ban-ner 

A 



ii'irTi'' 




li'i^ii'i 




Streams a-far : — Who fol-lows in His train ? Who best can drink Hb cup of woe, Tri' 

1 , II \ J.J.A. 




$ 



o-i J J i .i . 




um-phant o • ver pain ; Who pa-tient bears Hb cross be-low, He fol-lovrs in Hb train. 



I ^^^iii'-'liVin'^ 




Hymns 27. 



^2^♦ <5racebteU* 86,86 (12 lines). 

John Adcock. 



m^ ^y: : rw i M"^ ^ 



I have a Fa - ther up in heaven, Whose face I can • not see. 




r ; i /;r',' i ,';,'','' i r '/r/'iL " 



Whose voice I can - not hear, and yet He is so kind to me ; 



fe>f.",. i\f^ ^r .l\t^'rhf\f 



4=Fa 



(72) 



r=r 



4=;t 



i 




Pr*^ 1^ L r "r ' r ^ r ^^^ 



m 



He gave me life 



and keeps me well. And eve - ry day I 



f 



\'t r 'uy^ j il\i^ ^ 




r_rT 




all I have doth give; O gra - cious Fa - therl 



i 



^K f^ f f^^-h^i 



^f 




^^^;,' i ,' i i^i,jrij i pQii i 



help me now To thank Thee for Thy love. And 



m 



fc 



i 




I 






^» II, [y,i i 4^, .' 1 ^ 1 , 1^1^^ 



shew my thanks by serv-ing Thee As an - gels do a - bove. 

■ ■ ■ v^^^ J J J U J 



^ (73) 



Hymn 341. 



\22. 2lulb CangsYtte* 86,86 (12 lines.) 

Scotch. 



^ frtr 



I 



I 



Hail I sweetest, dearest tie that binds Our glowing hearts in one ; Hail ! sa-cred hope that 




i .'ii"r';j^^^-« 




tunes our minds To har • mo-ny di • vine. It b the hope, the bliss*ful hope, Which 





Je-sus' grace has given ; The hope when days and years are past We all shall meet in heaven. 





We all shall meet in heaven at last. We all shall meet in heaven ; 



m 








The hope when days and years are past. We 

1. -J* J J J.- J^J. 



all shall meet in heaven. 



fe^ |i I ^ '-rr-^ 




(74) 



125. €artIjlY Praise^ 86,86,88. 



Hymn i68. 



H. Dennis. 




m 




"^dS 



f"- rr r r 

O'er Bethlehem's hill, in time of old, Came wise men from a- 
J J J . J' -^7-^ ^ ■ J- 



I'"" I ;' I . I i^jT 





^ 



m 



far. Came wise 



men from 



^ 



j::j. 



far, Bring - ing their 



s 



I 




f= 



IF 



i£=zJU: 



r,'..'ii r.|;.,-^i^M|^ 111^, 



cost - ly gifts of gold, For they had seen His star. 



Writ ^ ' -^\ "^ J J,J-„J . J 



J J i J'. 



^ 



f= 



I 



r 7 ■;.'.' ''11. '■'■■;' 




In prince-ly pomp, with pre-sents meet. They came to wor-ship 

J. A 




rn^r ' B r TTT 




ZC 



:i ^ ^ :^ 



^ ^ J 



(75) 




Z2 



at His feet, They came to wor - ship at His feet. 






Hymn i8i. 



124* ©beriaS* 86,86,86,88; 76,85. 

John Francis Barnbtt. 






■ r 



TrtbUs only. 



The 




I i""V"ii' i;i,,,# 



'i"-i i^"'i 




fish-eis sat with • in their boat, The long, long wea - ry night ; And 



^^^ 




i 





^ 



m 



hop*d and toil'd and watch'd their nets Till morning's dawning light. And 





r y- dr 



then up - on the si • lent air They heard that voice once more. 



(76) 



^ 



That 




ffn'MTrT 






woke such thrills of bliss and love In their wea - ly hearts be - fore, — 




Chorus, 




i 



** Come, children, toil no Ion •• ger, Thro' night's lingering gloom ; For the 

'' ' ' '' -' rJ .' J.J-J £J.A~ 



^^ 




It 



X 




^ 



a tempo. 




i 



•g^-^^t^l 




mom - ing sweet is 



J— j"^-^ 



O'er the con-quered tomb." 





J. 3 J J' I 



^ 



3 






'V^' "i^ 'iri^iirMg 



,^ >»». 



(77) 



z-t 



Hymns 37, 49, &c. X25* ClattbcdS* 87,87. 



^ j:^j : 




Je - sus, ten-der Shep-herd, hear me, Bless Thy lit - tie lamb to-night, 

A 




i 



m 




K J > J J 



Through the dark-ness be Thou near me, Keep me safe till mom-ing light. 




126* St Barnabas. 87,87. 

Hymns 227, loj, &c. F. Marshall Ward. 




Sa-viour, while my heart is ten - der, I would yield that heart to Thee, 

"'"'I'Vi 




i ' r r V 

All my powers to Thee sur-ren-der, Thine and on - ly Thine to be 

^ J ■ I .1 J J J ^ ^ J t 



f^*~r r ^ ^"T^ r ^"rT^ 




127, Clinton. 87,87. 




" Cast a - way the dreams of dark-ness, O ye chil-dren of the day !' 



I ,'"f i^i.f""fiif r/ 



(78) 




\28. Day bf ^^Y* 87,87. 

H3rmns 201, 14, &c. E. S. Carter. 



rv+^ 




Was there e - ver kind-est shep-herd, Half so gen - tie, half so sweet. 



^m 




f-?^^^^ 




r-r 



r I I ' ' ' I 

As the Sa-viour who would have us Come and ga-ther round His feet ? 

*^« ^ ^ JO^m . d J J J-n-J — ^ — « l • ! ■ ^ J — ^ 




12% €t)en me* 87,87,67. 

(Hymn 289 B.H.) American. 



r rr rr rf rV r""^ ^ r \y 



Lord, I hear of showers of bles-sing, Thou art scatter-ing full and free. 







m 



nm 



r? 



Showers the thirs -ty land re-fresh-ing ; Let some droppings fall on me. 




i 



J— a^-i 



J a! •• IH ^ 



^ 



I 



■r~r 



f==p 



E - ven me. 



py 



ss: 



fei 



e • ven me, Let some dro^-pings &11 on me. ' 



f -r-Tzji 



i 



r r ' ' r r 



] 



(79) 



r 



Hymn 284. 



130* Donna XTook* 87,87,75. 

T, R. Matthews. 




O the Father's hands are help- ing In the work you have to do! 

JJJJJ.>JJJ !J 





^ ,J »,j j I 



Have you ne • ver felt them lift - ing When the task was hard for you ? 

J .J J J J ^ :^ ^ J. J ^ 




g )!' ft J : ^^ 



i^ 



^^ 



There is help for the faith - ful. There is help for you. 



J. / J J'. ^ ^ J J J , ;^J J , J. _ „ 



Hymn 149. 

t=4 



\5h HY&aL 87,87,77,3. 

Charles Marshall. 




m 




Sa-viour, for Thy love we praise Thee, Love that brought Thee down to earth; 



^^^^^^^ 




g 



^ 




Like the angels we would praise Thee, Singing welcome at Thy birth, Let thy star, thro* 



dJM 



ItiV? i* f 




i 



JL-j-i 



^^ 



r *^ 



t~r 



f=^ 



all our gloom. Guide us to Thy man-ger home. Praise the Lord ! Praise the Lord ! 



py 



(80) 



Hymn 149. 



J32* 'Keswick. 87,87,77,3. 

Charles Marshall. 




Saviour, for Thylove we praiseThee,Love that broughtThee down to earth; Like theangels 




[ ' " p p "|» r "T r r*' 



we would praise Thee, Sing - ing wel-come at Thy birth ; Let Thy star through all our gloom 

■ J i ^ f r qp If r iJ I 




Guide us to Thy man • ger home. Praise 



the Lord. 



H'. ^4 




\55. Betljleljcm of ^ubalj* 87,87,77,76. 

Hymn 58. S. Reay. 




r ^ r ^^ 

Once in Beth - le - hem of Ju - dah, Far a - way a - cross the sea. There was laid a 

■i ^ J ^ J J-J J J. J J .^ ^ /J- ■A:^Aj^ 






lit • tie Ba - by, On a vir-gin mother's knee. O Sa-viour ! gentle Saviour ! Hear Thy little 




chil - drensing, The God of our sal - va • tion, The Child that is our King. 




(8i) 



jHig i r i^ gf& i 



Hymn 315. 



134* ^vanqcl. 87,87,711,106. johnadcock. 




Shout the tid • ings of sal - va • tion To the a • ged and the youngs 




J J ■ ^ . 




Till the gra - cious in - vi - ta - tion Wa - ken eve - ry heart and tongue. 
,^ N > > > > J ■> J .J ^ J :^ ^W: 




From the ris - ing to the 



^^^^^^^ 



mi 



Send, send the sound the earth a - round, From the ris 




set • ting of the sun. 



From the ris - ing to the 




ing of the sun. Till each gather -ing crowd shall pro- 

:-N s K K r "I J: \^ 




set - ting of the sun. 



claim a - loud, "The glo - rious work is done. 



claim a - loud, "The glo - rious work is 




^ 



Hymns 300, 57, 304. 135* ^lota* 87,87,87. Henry Farmer. 




Land of peace and love and bright-ness, Earth-ly spi • rits pine for thee I 





^ 



Long - ing for those bles - sed re • gions, Where all fet-tered souls are free : 

^ ^^^"^-^^ l lT F.. . 1 ^^ 



r r : r 



f f r ^r c T r 




AI - le - la - ia ! AI • le • lu - ia ! Sing thy white robed com - pa - ny. 

■ sJ J ;■ sj J J J TTj^^I 



^ 



r r r^r i r r pi 



136, ^oocringljanu 87,87. d. 

Hjnnns 286, 114, &c. Bellini. 



P 



i 




r'rjr"r r 




r rr 

There's a fold both safe and hap-py, Where the lit - tie ones may dwell ; 



r-rr 



kii-f i f fu^-fir f i r r i r tl ^i.^i 




And se - cure the Shep-herd guards it, For the lambs He loves so well. 



tiep-nera guar 

I J J. 



tan^ ^ \ f' ^ i f^ ri^ y ii r^ i^^ 



f t^* If^*^! 




Through the pleasant fields He leads them, By the streamlets fresh and clear; 



m 



{' r'f^ ru^ f^ ^ 




^^ 



i 



^L^^J^I^ f^ l f(#t 




Rest and gladness gives He to them, And His bles-sed voice they hear* 



I I'lV ^imi^VmUi' Ji' I 



<83) 



Hymns 122, 91, &c. 



\57^ 2lustria. 87,87.0. 




' ' r r r ^ 

Come with grateful hearts and voi-ces, Hum-bly kneel be - fore His throiie ! 

_^ J J J J J J J ^ J J J -I J. 




.r r r i r 




r r |» i^ 1 ^ ^ 




m 



Eve - ry liv - ing thing re • joi - ces, He is God, our God a - lone ! 

H^- c I r r r rrfUM ' r iTTTy-rTm 



^ 




rr 




^^m 



Haste, ye chil-dren, to a • dore Him, Swell the e - ver-last - ing song ! 



ast - mg song 




All ye peo-ple bow be-fore Himl Earth and sea His praise pro - long. 



Hymns 294, 19, &c. 



^ 



138* Housseau* 87,87. d. 



i 




T r r 

All IS bright and cheer-ful round us ; All a-boye is soft and blue : 




^ 



J- ^ j-i .iLJ,^ 




Spring at last hath come and found us. Spring and all its plea-sures too : 



^N^ 




J ■ V J J J. 



(84) 



ff^ 



I 




Eve • ry flower is full of glad-ness : Dew is bright and buds are gay ; 

J ^ J. ... -^ ... . 




f=p 




Earth, with all its sin and sad-ness, Seems a hap - pv place to-day. 




Hymn 113. 



15% (BlabncSS* 87,87. d. (iambic.) 

Olp English. 



r r I r 1 r r r r ■? r r -ET 




W 




A gladsome hymn of praise we sing, And thank-fill • ly we ga - ther, 

J. J^ ^^.J J J- ^ ' ' 




r 11 I 1 . r r- r 

To bless the love of God a • bove, Our e 



B - ver - last-ing Fa - ther. 



I 



^:> j . ^ J ^ 



J. J 



^ 



f 



rTTTc 





r rr r r . r T " f ' rCT ,- .^ ^^^ 

In Him rejoice with heart and voice, Whose glo-ry fa - deth ne_ - ver. 




whose pro-vi-dence is our de-fence, Who lives and loves for e - ver ! 




(85) 



XVi* 3caC0m 87,87 (12 lines.) 

Laban Solomon. 




O'er the wide and ^ rest -less o - cean Of our life we speed a • long; And to 

I 




God, whose mercy wafts us, Will we raise our trust-ful song. For, tho' dark the flood be- 




hind us, And tho' dim the track be • i^e. Yet our bark shall reach the ha • ven, 

J Ju.^.h J J J J .J- .■i'i.J J J ^ , J J 




beaming from a • far ; And the love of Christ shall guide us Like a fadeless bea-con star. 



I 'ii"-:.ii';i'i: 




From No. 3 Anniversary Minstrel. By permission of the publisher, 
W. Richardson, Manchester Street, Brighton. 



(Hymn2BH.) 



HI* Unteerse* 87,887. h. s irons. 





m 



An - gels ho - ly, High and low - ly, Sing the prai • ses of the 

^-^,j ^ J. J "I J „ 



^ 




(86) 



P' ^^i-N /r ^ J 




Lord I Earth and sky, all liv • ing na - ture, Man, the 



f .'ii' ji ^ ,:; / 




stamp of thy Cre - a - tor, Praise ye, praise ye, God the Lord ! 



[ , . ,■■ ^M-^" , f , , i^iJ_l^ ^^^ 



Hymn 147. 



H2* princeps Pite* 87,87,8887. 

A. J. FOXWELL. 



^^^ ^ J 




^ 



^r^ 



Prince of Life, en - throned in glo - ry, Sa - viour, Lord, we come to Thee ; 



d -i. r. rj j rj ?'.■»' i 'I i^^ ^^ ^ . ^ j.^ 






Known and loved in gos - pel sto - ry, Sa-viour, Lord, we come to Thee. 



br^^i^ rr rrTT-^ ^ 



IF 



rr^rn 



F^ 



N^i ' ^^'^iVV ' ''' ^ ^ ^^ ^ ' ^ '' ;V' 



At Thy sum-mons oft re - pea - ted. By Thy gen • tie voice en • trea - ted, 



" ^^r r r r.^'r r r r"r r r r^r r r r' 




Now by lov - inggryrel-eome greet - ed, Sa-viour, Lord, we come to Thee. 

I w ! 




(87) • 



U3* Cistcn^ tlje TXlaskt bcsceclj^tlj* 

87,98. D. (with Refrain). 
Hymn 263, Philip Phillips. 

».' J ^ J 




Lis • ten ! the Mas-ter be - seech • eth. Call - ing each one by his name ; 




His voice to each lov-ing heart reach-eth, Its cheer-ful-est ser-vice to claim. 





Go where the vine-yard de - mand - eth Vine-dres-sers' nur - ture and care ; 




Or go where the white harvest stand-eth, The joy of the reap - er to share. 






F 1: c c r _ 

Then work, bro-thers, work ! let us slum-ber no Ion • ger, For God's call to 




la - bour grows stron • ger and stron - ger ; The light of this life shall be 

J^ J^ J J'. J j! J: 




(88) 



rtUL 




dar-kiened full soon, But the light of the bet • ter life rest - eth at noon. 




^44♦ CrYpI?osa* 8,8 6. 

(Hymn 247 B.H ) F. R. Havergal. 




To Thee, O Com -for -ter di- vine. For all Thy grace and power be- 

A A. A A J :^ A J. U J'. J' J A A , 




nign, Sing we Al - le - lu - ia 1 Al - le - lu • ia ! Al - le - lu - ia ! 




ir;ii ::\! 



I 



Hymn 2. 



^ 



145^ piYtnOUtlj* 886,886. 



f 



^ 




And is It true, as I am told. That there are lambs with-in the fold 

' j> J J J -r j J* J J* 




Of God's be - lov - ed Son ? That Je- sus Christ with ten-der care, 




\i^^-J-^_ ^ J \ A J J JIM ^^j=?I J J-J-J 



r r 1*- 



^ 



r ** r r I - ' 'I 

Will in His arms most gent-ly bear The help-less lit -tie one? 



^^ 



(89) 



(Hymn i88 B.H.) 



J 46. DictorY. 888,4. palestmna. 



ri.ii,'i,'i'','ii'i'' 



^» 






. pr 

Al - le - lu - ia ! Al-le - lu - ia! Al - le - lu - ia ! The strife is 

J J U. J I j^- J. J J J. J ' ' 



f= 




f 




r 



^1 





1' ^H^^rr 




m 



PE 



o*er, the bat - tie done ; The tri-umph of the Lord is won ; 



Li 






f^^_^^il^i i\^ y i ^ i j. 



O let the^png of praise be sun , 




Al - le - lu - ia 1 



ri'",'ii'i,'''i 



Hymn 332. 



\^Z. IDoobttjorpe* 888,4. johnadcock. 




O Lord ! I lift my prayer to Thee, And tho' Thy-self I can - not see, 



%=Pf^ 



r r r riftf^ ^^ 



^ 




i know Thou wilt en - cour - age me My pledge to keep. 
8^ J- J J J J J J- J'^J I 




Hjnmn 56. 



148. Peace* 88,84,84. t. l. 6elby. 




O lit-tle child ! lie still and sleep ; Je - sus is near, thou 



f'^Ki i \ z i i'M^ •£ I*' ^i \ i i i U 



(90) 



need'st not fear, No one need fear whom God doth keep By day or 

U J^ ^ A A J^ ^- A .J. J 




^ 



night ; Then lay thee down in slum-ber deep Till mor - ning light. 



a 




Hymns 220. 



t49* St Crispin* 88,86. sir George Elvey. 




Just as I am, with-out one plea, But that Thy blood was shed for me ; 




And that Thou bid 'st me come to Thee, O Lamb of God, I come, I come. 



^^> J- 



J. 




J50« 2Wstonc« l.m. 

Hymns 84, 246. (Fnm "HymntAncitnt and Modem," fyMrmittien.) C. E. WILLING. 




T rtTT^^ 




■ZTT T 

We are but lit -tie chil-dren weak. Nor bom in a - ny high es-tate ; 







pg 



What can we do for je-su'ssake Who is so high and good and great? 

' " I'i'i if^-.^^i, ,' I I 



(91) 



r 



Hymns 319, 223, &c. 



15U QOIICY^ L.M. 



G. Hews, 



if'" ; ^ N I 




From year to year in love we meet. From year to 




^ 




« H^ jj ||-Ur— ^ 



^ 



year 



m 



^ 



peace we 

A J_ 



part, The tongues of chil - dren 
rJ J J J. rJ 



.^^ 






-«:»- 



t 



g 




^ 



^^ 



I 



Ts 



IS. 



m 



r r r'r v ^ 



tering sweet, The bo-som joy of eve 



heart. 



.ODl 



m 




Hymns 108, 251, &c. 



^52♦ petition* L.M. 




1^^ 



Haydn. 



I 



Sun of my soul, Thou Sa - viour dear, 



It is not 



■■ mr^rf=r 





1 r - • r UJ ^r '' r" 

cloud a - rise. To hide Thee from Thy ser^- vant's eyes I 




(9*) 



Hymns 197, 92, &c. 



\55^ Sljerringljam* l.m. 



Arthur Page. > 




1 i i 
O I walk with Je - sus, would'st thou know How deep, how 





m 



wide His love can flow. 

1" tifi\n 



They on - ly 

U J I J 
S 



fail His 



I 



f" 



k 




love 



Who in the ways of 




ners rove. 



Hymns 53, 253, &c. 



154* Sdjumann* l.m. 



Schumann. 




O let me praise my God and King, Cre - a - tor of the land and sea ; 





Come, let us all His glo - ry sing, Both now and thro* e - ter - ni - ty. 




(93) 



Hymns 162, 177, &c 



\55* Etesian. l.m. 



German. 




r r r r r r^ 

Yes, God is good ! in earth and sky, From ocean depths and spreading wood, 
J- J J J J I I I J J J I J- J J I 




Ten t&ou-sand voi - ces seem to cry, "God made us all, and God is good." 




Hymns 187, 336, &C. 156* HOVbOlt* L.M. 



Beethoven. 




There is a lamp that sheds a light 0*er earth-ly scenes when dark as night ; 








By it the pil-^m fa - thers trod : It is the bles-sed word of God. 



...J.J J.J J. -J -i.J ..^.^ .^.A -.^^-^.-J_ 



r 

X57* 2K)btson* l.m. frank l.moir. 




There was a time when chil-dren sang The Saviour's praise with sacred glee. 





And all the hills of Ju-dah rang With their ex - ult - ing ju - bi • lee. 




(94) 



Hymns i8, 215, &c. 158* JITatlOCk* L.M. 



H. HOUSELEY. 







Great God, and wilt Thou condescend To be my Fa - ther and my friend ? 
" :d^^- ^ 



(»>^|J- Jlal * | 'Z^ . l iS Hh ^lp I 



r\r r i i-fl 



p 




^ JiJ Jij-i 



I, apoorchild, and Thou so high, The Lord of earth and air and sky. 






r 



I 



Hymns 271, &c. 159 (a)^ ®Il) SUItbrebUj^ L.M. 



German. 




Fight the good fight with all thy might, Christ is thy strength and Christ thy right ; 

I 




Lay hold on life and it shall be Thy joy and crown e • ter • nal - ly. 




159 (b). 01b 6unbrebttj» 

Organ Harmonies^ when sung in Unison. 




f Praise God from whom all blessings flow ; Praise Him all crea • tures here be - low ; 



hA' i'n' i i'i | l=M^=^ 




Praise Him a • bove, ye^eaven-ly host ; Praise Fa • ther, Son, and Ho - ly Ghost. 




(95) 



SVtM, 



P 



Hymn 302. ^60♦ Healitts of tlje 53Iest 88,88. 




r 

We speak of the realms of the blest. That coun-try so bright and so fair; 




realms of the 




And oft are its gla-ric» con - fessed ; But what mtist it be to be there? 





g-g ere c i(^^- 1 



Hymn 302. 



X6X. Daptb* 88,88. 



Handel. 




r r r f r v 

We speak of the realms of the blest, That conn • try so bright and so fair ; 

! A J. J .4 4 J- ^ J J J J I J J I 



^^P 




^0^ 1 ^ ^ ;:^ L^L^ ^ 



And oft are its glo - ries con • fessed, But what must it be to be there ? 
I I . . J I . I . J ! J i-lJ J I 



su^ AI.O u*v/ ~ n%io «,v»i - i^3osiU| xjub vriiav luuat tk uc i,\i u^ 



1 »■ 



162^ Sljepljerl) (Crue* 88,88,77,77,6. 

Hymn 214. Charles Marshall. 

r'cL^ i ^ar'i^V ^ ij'f ih'i I'tf 

I was wan - der • ing and wea - ry, When my Sa-viour came un • to me ; For the 

A. J' A A A . -. A. A^A J 





ways of an grew drea - ry. And the world has ceased to woo me : And 

j' J./>,J. J^ J J.J J 




i ^'r g r r i f 




(96) 



thought I heard Him say, As He came a - long His way, O fool • ish souls, come 

J . j.j .j J J J . J 








Trr 

neftr Me ; My sheep should ne-ver fear Me ; I am the Shep-herd true. 



I ^fY^^^^t 



AAA 



^^ 



Ci iV.\'i 



163^ St JtTattljtas^ 88,88,88. 



Hymns 109, 221. W. H. Monk. 

(From ' ' Hynms A nctent and Modern^* By Ptrmisston.) 




Sweet Sa-viour, bless us ere we go. Thy word in • to our minds in-stil. 



_ _ J J J J ^ J.^ 



M 



A J.- ffJ>^ J^ 




^ 4 A 




And make our luke-warm hearts to glow With low • ly love and fer • vent will ; 



A AAA J 





Through life's long day and death's dark night, O gen -tie Je • sus, be our light. 

A_A ^A J J J Jl , J j^JTJJ^ 




ss 



r ^ r cr i rf 




(97) 



r +r^^ 



i 



W. St Serf^ D.L.M. 



H. Laheb. 




He lead- eth me! O bles-sed thought ! O w<»tUwith heaven-ly com-fort fraught! 





What-e'er I do, wher-e'er I be, Still 'tis God's hand that lead - eth me. 
I J J J J J J I II I I . I J. 




He lead - eth me ! He lead - eth me ! By His own hand He lead - eth me ! 





f ^T' r- 



His faith • ful follower I would be, For by His hand He lead - eth me. 

J J J J J J J J. > J. JJ J J. J J. 




165» €9Ypt, D.L.M. 



John Adcock. 




TKe fierce wind howls a - bout the hills, Most an - gri - ly, Mo&t drear-i '- ly: 




The stars shine out with brill-iant light, All tremb-ling • ly all fros • ti • ly 

^lll hill I I i..i:^J.J. 




(98) 



The bird lies shel-tered in its nest, The fox creeps to its craf - ty rest, 




I i I 

And an - gels watch by chil-dren blest, All ten - der - ly, all ten - der - ly. 

J J- J ,j J J J „ ^ J.- ^-J -J J J I 





^66♦ tMgtl, 8888,881011, 



German. 




^ 



The sol - dier keeps his wake • ful watch, While wear-ied com-rades sleep a - round 

> ; ^J^JJ^.J^ 



Si^ 




With ea - ger eyes and ears, to 



y toe • men sight or sound. 




P Then let me watch when dan*ger's near: Then let me watch when danger's near ; God help us 




r'cfr 



y;j;;ij.'A''"? 






rcr r r • - ■ / 

all to watch, to watch and to pray ; God help us all to watch; and guard Thou our way. 



167* 6ope^ 97,888,89. 



Laban Solomon. 




mp Be - gin at once^ In the plea-sant days While we are all to - ge - ther. 




Wfl 



i i } 



ores. 



'^i i iU 




C C i 

While we can join in prayer and praise, While 

^ , ^ ^ ^ t;^ ! -^ ■ ^ ■'^ -^ 



we can meet for 




health-fill plays In the glow of sum-mer wea - ther, Be - gin at 




\68* 3eecljen <5rope^ 98,98,98,98. 

Hymn 172. S. Reay. 




r & & r '^ 

A crowd fills the court of the tern • pie, A sound as of praise stirs the air. 





lem thrills with e • mo • tion, The Lord of the tem-ple is there ! 

A^ ^J. :^^ J, 



.t> f il l' (f^^t^^ i 1^7 ^ 



( 100) 



Lf .''J J J. ';,",' 




In vain is the priest • ly dis - plea • sure To si • lence the an-thems that ring: 




Ho • san - na ! Ho-san • na ! Ho - san • na 



^^m 



! The dul 




dren all joy • fill - ly sing. 



i 



Hymn 219. 



169* Sditboit* 104,104,1010. 

C. H. PURDAY. 





I'l,' I ll,l , 



Te - sus, who call - edst lit 

A A.J. :^. A J. 



tie ones to Thee, To Thee I 





^'^rw 



come ; O take my hand in Thine and speak to me, And 




P 



i |i ^ i'' i ,' I' l i' 1' i ^1 



lead me home ; Lest from the path of life my feet should 

Jljl _ AAA \ A A 1 A A 



^ ^ J, J 



w f^ ^ \ Z ^r r f~^ 




^ 



^^ 



=t 



^ 1 .[• J i j- J 




^ 



stray. 



i 



ray. And Sa - tan prowl - ing make Thy Iamb his prey. 

A. A J. d A. A 1^ A A J. ^ 



(loi) 



Hymn 41. ^^0* ^^^^ ^^ ^^ 3C5ttS* 109,109. Doank. 




Lead me to Je • sus, lead me to Je - sus, Teach me to love Him, teach me to pray ; 




He is my Sa-viour, I would be-lieve Him, I would be like Him, shew me the way. 




^ 



Hymn 41. 



m 



^ 



\7X. (EtjitoelL lo 9, lo 9. frank l. moir. 



^ 




p 



Lead me to 



r r T r r 



Je • sus, lead me to Je • su^ 



Jeach 



me to 



^^ 






l.pp l ^,..^pp l ^,. 



i 



i^ 



1 



■>af^ ^ I '•""H i 



i 



^ 



;it=J 



:^ 



S 



love Him, teach me to 

A A A J. J 



r 

pray; He 



^ ! • 



^^ 




r=t: 



iss: 



g 



t 



^ 



^ 



d 



is my Sa-viour, I would be- 

J. J. A A 



^^m 



^ 




lieve Him, I would be like Him, shew me the way. 

^,A AU , J J J Am ^ 




(Hymn 909 B.H.) 
P 



\Z2* 5^bcr^ 1010,66,1010. 



W. J. Leaver, 



^^ 





,'!.'! 'I I , 



I A - lone ! to land a - lone up - on that shore, With no one sight that 




(102) 




we have seen be-fore ; Things of a dif-ferent hue, And sounds all strange and new, No 



S 



-^ 



^^^n,f y^n^f- f. 





P 



can 



^ 



E 



1— r 

re - tuAi 



' ^ ' t^^ ^' " ^ ,^ r • i^r^ ^ 



no more; No voice or 



^ 



^ 



face of friend 






4-^ 



■;;r-rt 



None with us to 



w 



E 



^ 




^. l ij ^ r^ ^^rf^ 



^ 



Out dis • em • bark - ing on that aw - ful 



raU. 




strand — But to ar • rive a • lone in such a land ! 



m 



-^ 



^^^^^ j-.^^a 4^ 



(103) 






' ' ' - ^ i I j=^=^ 




^ 



3 A - lone ? no I God hath been there long be - fore, £- 

J J J -J J j'sQ J J J . 



b / l^ /i l^- (^ 



^ 




ter - nal - ly hath wait - ed on that shore For us who were to 






g 



com e To our e - ter - nal home ; O, is He not the 




roll 




life-long Friend we know More pii-vate-Iy than a 

J^ ^ J . J 



1 r T- 

ny friend be-low? 




e f^ r 



4 A - lone? The God we trust 



IS 



S 



" P I r r r I I- r F r 1 1 



on that shore. The 



r I r r- 



^ 




Faith-ful One Whom we have trust - ed more In tri - als and in 




J J ^. J-: V 




/104) 




^oes 



Than we have trust-ed those On whom we leaned most 



_i i i 




mU. 




in our earth-ly strife ; O we shall trust Him more in that new life ! 



-Pj J . J -. 




(Major.) 




5 So not a -lone we land up - on that shore : Twill be as mo* we. 

^ — " ^ J J -'' Jul 




T c r^'f 




had been there be - fore ; We shall meet more we know Than 




m 




we can meet be-low, And find our rest like some re - turn 




rail 




(los) 



U3* Cpenttbe* 1010,1010. 

Hymn ICX). {From^^HymtuAncunt and Modem.'* . By fermissum,) W. H. MONK. 




A -bide with me, fast falls the e-ven - tide; The dark-ness 
rj J J . .I ■ I J J J r. 4 




deep - ens : Lord with me a - bide ; When o - ther help - ers 




m 



fail and com-forts flee. Help of the help-less, O a - bide with 

J.J. J- A _ J, J J J J I J J. J 



me. 



fc 



r~CTT 




r r rr r 



5 



I 



\Z^. ^ax Dei 1010,1010. 

Hymn 107. {From " Hymns Ancient and Modtm." By permission^ J. B. DyKES. 




a-viour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we 



raise With one ac- 



jfej j-^ J J 




J J , J j J 



^ p 



r 



g 



# 



f i.;;i'iij > 




cord our parting hymn of praise ; 



We stand to bless Thee 




.11 1 1 f rjT 

ere our worship cease; Then, lowly kneeling wait Thy word of peace. 

(106) 




Hymn 303. 



i75^ 3tOTttI^CllTt. 10 10,10 10. 

T. R. Matthews. 




;; i ,j i |^''ii''f ' | ii iVAi^ ^/V^' 



Father, who givest us now the New Year, Grant that Thy mer-cy may with it ap - pear ; 

J. J ^ A. J. J ; J J J J J J I 




Lead us the path a-long which we must go, Choose Thou our por - tion of plea • sure or woe. 

j-i.J ^ J.J. 



}ng wmcn we must go, C 

Ij. J. A A. 




Hjrmn 164. 



U6* Yorksljire* lo's (6 lines). 



Wainwright. 




Chris-tians a - wake, sa - lute the hap - py mom, Where-on the 



I '"' I i-'f'/ i r'' ! 




3e: 



m 





I r'/l' l r^; ' 




I r I ' ' ' . r ' ' ' 

Sa-viour of man-kind was bom ; Rise to a - dore the mys-te - ry of love, 




i 



^ 



J J I ^ J 







f=f 



Which hosts of an - gels chant - ed from a - bove: With them the joy - ful 



... tJ J ^.^ ^ J J , J. J 



^ 



.^^ 



u=^ 



r-r-f^r-' ^ 





jij Jij 



r' r r 

tid - ings first be - gun, Of God in - car-nate and the Vir-gin's Son. 




f 



m. 



rzsL 



^m 



(loT) 



=^ 



^ 



173* (Epcittibc^ lo 10,10 10. 

Hymn ICX). {From^HymnsAncuMt and Modem.** By permission,) W. H. MONK. 




deep - ens : Lord with me a - bide : ^Wlffin o - ther help - ers 




^ 



fail and corn-forts flee, Help of the help-less, O a - bide with 

J J J J - j_ J J J J I J J. J 



me. 



fc 




s 



i 



\Z^. ^ax Deu ioio,ioio. 

Hjnnn 107, {From" Hymns Ancient and Modem." By permission^ J. B. DyKES. 




a-viour, a - gain to Thy dear Name we 



raise With one ac- 



jfej J- J' J J 




J J , ^J j 



^ p 



r 



^ 



^ h", ^ ■! J -^ I -^ : , 




cord our part-ing hymn of praise ; 




m 



m 



We stand to bless Thee 



^ 



P 




J=J: 



Fn^ 



zz: 



IS 



f= 




J • J I ^1 



.11 1 1 r f^i- 

ere our worship cease; Then, lowly kneeling wait Thy word of peace. 

" , , \ m 

( 106) 




Hymn 303. 



^75♦ 3roittIjciitt. 10 10,10 10. 

T. R. Matthews. 




^^^^^^ 



Father, who givest us now the New Year, Grant that Thy mer-cy may with it ap • pear ; 

• ■ '- ^ J J J J J^^ 




Lead us the path a-Ion^ which we must go, Choose Thou our por - tion of plea - sure or woe. 

■ J-.J ^ J.J. 



mg wnicn we must go, (^ 

Ij. A A A. 




Hymn 164. 



^76♦ YoxViS^XZ. lo's (6 lines). 



Wainwright. 






Chris-tians a - wake, sa - lute the hap - py mom, Where -on the 

J • J I ' ' ' ^ 




Sa-viour of man-kind was bom ; Rise to a - dore the mys-te - ry of love, 





J J I J J 



^ 



i 



Which hosts of an - gels chant - ed from a - bove: With them the joy - ful 



^^ 



i r^ J ' ,1 j iJ-i i Jij 'Mi 




tid - ings first be - gun. Of God in - car-nate and the Vir-gin's Son. 

::zz=b:^=gi:^2= -f P m V 
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f 



m 



U7* StrelleY* 87,87,87. &c 

Hymns 62, 174. John Adcock. 




J>* -p- 1^ •? "T" "T" "T" 
a-viour, like a shep-herd lead us; Much we need Thy ten -der care; 




In Thy plea-sant pas - tures feed us, For our use Thy folds pre-pare : 

J. j»»j J , J J J J , J J 




I I 



Wr 



r f -p . . . . 

Bles - sed Je - sus, Bles - sed Je - sus, Thou hast bought us, Thine we are. 
J. . ,. ! ! I ! J J 




U8* Singing for 3^us* lo io,io io,ii lo. 

Hymn 285. S. Reay. 

Trebles only. 



P f U \ ' i 'l pl^'f pi 



Sing • ing for Je - sus, our Sa - viour and King 



m's^F=^ 



^^ ^f / ' 



I 



^^ 



rT7^~n 



4: 



^ 



t 



Sing - ing 



gg't J 



for 



r 

Je 



^ 



sus, 



the Lord whom we 




1^ • 
love I 



^m 



m 




^^ 



All a-dor - a - tion we joy-ous-ly bring, Long-ing to praise as they 

■ I ' I I J _ J J J 




(108) 



^l'" J ■' .J ^ ; I . J . ^ ^ 



CfVS* 




praise Him a - bove. Sing-ing for Je - sus, Sing-ing for Je - sus, 



g^Tl^ 



e 



<y-=^ 



^'^^ 



e 



?== 



f==^ 



1ft/l tf tttHpOt 




»^l i . " 



S^ 



Sing-ing for Je - sus, and tell-ing His love I Sing - ing for Je - sus, O 



^^^ 



f 



1^ 



=^=f 



.^'i ^ 




sinjg - ing for Je 



^ 





sus ! Sing-ing for Je - sus and tell-ing His love I 

H^ — &e{ ■ ig 



:fe± 



*=: 



Hymn 146. 



•r^ 



1^9* ^cinoDct* 10 10,11 II. 



^ 



Croft. 




O wor - ship the King, all glo-rious a - bove, O grate-fiil - ly 




.' "Vl" i'^'';.'r'' 



sing His power and His ' love : Our Shield and De- fen - der, the 




An-cient of days, Pa-vil-ioned in splendour, and gird-ed with praise. 

^H r r r ' — "^^^ — 
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f^^^T^^^ 



Hymn 31- 



t80* 2ttljens* ii8,it8. d. 





Je - sus was here a - mong men, How He called lit 



chil-dren, as 




\i^ J ■» J ^i I I 





^^ 



z 

lambs to His fold, I should like to 



have been with them 



r 

then. 



I 



^ 




f 



r 




been placed on my head. 




m 



l=t 



^^ 



that I 



arm had been throMrn a-round me ; 



-^ 



seen Hu 



l^" 



And that I might have seen His kind 



^ 




zbe: 



^ 



:t 




^^ 




- i* r -p ^ T*-* 

look when He s^d, "Let the lit • tie ones come un • to Me." 



feu' ^ i'- f ^ v ii ^\^ 



(no) 




I 



Hymn 31. 



\8X, J)CCapoHs. II 8,11 8. D. 




J IJ J ^ ^'' ^^ 




r r r — r 



^ ^^ 



I think, when I read that sweet sto - ry of old, When 




^ 



^ 



f 




Je - sus was here a-mong men, How He called lit - tie chil-dren, 



as 




lambs to His fold, I should like to have been with them then. 



' 'if ^ 




m r- r- 



I wish that His hands had been placed on my head. That His 



t 




II J JMj. Jj-h^ 



T > 

arm had been thrown around me ; And that Imighthaveseen Hiskind 






look when He said, Let the lit • tie ones come un - to Me. 



I fi'ff 



^ ^ J. J. 




^ ''^'ii'"'i 



("I) 



Hymn 131. 



li82« Ctltcs^ 118,129,66,129. 



Bradbury. 





iff- 5 Cr fTcc 



bw fair are the li • lies, what fragrance they 3rield, Unwatched and untend-ed by 



Of His love and His care, If He thinks of the flowers, if 
J. l"* w'. h 




u r T r t: r t '^ r- 

fields He has smiled, He will care so much more for a child. 




t83^ Star of tlje Cast n io,ii lo. 

Hymn 163. German. 




Bright • est and best of the sons of the mom-ing, Dawn on our 

(112) 




m 



dark - iess, and lend us thine aid ; Star of the East, the ho 

J J" J J • 



t=t 



r rlr r 





¥¥^ 



m 



n - zon a - dom - ing, Guide where our in-fant Re-deem-er is laid. 



^^ 




184* OOX Cljristt^ II 10 II 10,9 lo. 

Hymn 296. Trebles ofUy. EmmA LAMBERT. 




Hark 1 for a voice to thechil-dren is call-ing, Sweet-ly and ten - der-ly 




r- r I 

say-ing, "As-cend, Come where the spray of the ri - ver is fall - ing, 





m 



Bright - ly with sha - dow-less glo - ry to blend." Je - sus, we lis - ten ; 



u 



m 



m 




d'; ^'^l ; 



rr 



5 f 

Je - sus, we come ; Smil - ing and sm^ - ing, we fol - low Thee home. 



F7 £ F^dtj 



^ 



("3) 



we fol- 



=F 



H 



185* Xli^m Goubs. 



II IO,II lO. D. 



Hymn 104. 



Wbbbe. 



m 



^ 



3 



J ^ J j|j .J I I 



r 



i^: 



Night clouds a-round us 




TTTTTT r 

si - lent - ly are steal - ing. Faint fall the 




J H J J J I 




3 



11^ J ji^j^^ 




r~r 



"25- 



sounds of dai - ly toil and care ; And ho-ly thoughts, like far bells soft-ly 




^ S P 



i- 



22: 



I 



J: 



r r r'r 'r.r ' 7 




^ 



3 



J ^ J J|J >] I I 



r^ 



i^: 



r r p r r 




peal - ing, So - lemn-ly whis-per *tis the time for prayer. O Lord of 

^. - J.. I ' iv- ■ • ■ - 




■ U H J J J | 

PT" >" r r ' 



i 



i 




^ 



3 






Life ! Thou hast us in Thy keep - ing ; 



Thy love a - bides 



f 



a- 



^ 



.P- J-^t4 ^ 



g 



^ 



3 



J ^ 'J J|J J II 



iKe 



i^: 



TTjzrrrr^ 




like by night and day : Strength of the help-less ! guard Thy chil-dren 







J ^.J J|J .M 




Ere mor-rows dawn shall cheer us with its 

A 4 A' 

■^_£-f S 




(114) 



Hymn 297. 



t86* pilgrims of tl^e ZTigI?t. 



II 10,11 10,9 II. 




^^ 



r-trc 



Hark, hark, my soul 1 an - ge - lie songs are swell • ing O'er earth's green 





fields and o - cean's wave-beat shore : 



How sweet the truth those 




r^ M l ^^r gTr ^ rt 




bles-sed. strains are tell-ing Of that new life when sin shall be no more! 




^ ' ^'iTi'i 



i 



Trebles only. 



-FW/. 




1^ 



An - gels of Je • sus, an - gels of light, Sing • ing to wel - come the 



E 




pil-grims of the night ! Sing • ing to wel-come the pil-grims of the n^ht ! 



X87* pilgrims* n io,ii 10,9 n. 

Hymn 297. {From *^ Hymns Ancient and MoeUrti,'* By permission.) H. SMART, 




Hark! haik, my soul! 



^ 



an - ge - lie songs are swell • ing 

J . J J ^ ^-^ J- 



/^ I 



r ' r r 



i 




0*er earth's green fields, and o - cean's wave-beat shore : How sweet the 




I r r r J I r 

truth those bles-sed strains are tell • ing Of that new life when sin shall 

^^^b^^^^-^ ....... 




m 
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s^ 



4i 



1^^^ 



^ 



I 



be 

A 



*=£ 



-a- 



f r r r T^ 
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m r r 



no more. An - gels of 

^ ^ ^ 



^ 



M 



Je 



sus, 



an 



gels of light, 




^M 



-^ 
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g^ 




r/ |l|' 1' ; ^ 



g@ 



-r — 

Sing - ing 



-^e 



I 



to 



ifz: 



t 



=^ 



wel • come the pil - grims of 



3 



g 



^^ 



the night I 

J. 



f=r 



sc 



i 



t88* Sljepljerb of 3sraeL n 10,11 10, 10 10. 

Hymn 250. George Gardner. 




(116) 




strayed from Thy fold, Sav < ing the lost as they faint and are wea - ry, 

IfiVI . ' — ■- - - - ^ hJ I I I J- 




Bear • ing their sins in Thy sor - rows ttn • told ; Hear us, good Shep-herd, ere 

J J J J J J J J J J_ ^ 





189. St KiK>a. 



II II, II II. 




J J J, J 



J. £. Clark. 




To je - sus our Cap-tain, to Je - sus our King, To Je - sus in 




^^^ 





^^ 




glo - ry our prai - ses we bring ; Our Cap-tain has conquered, come 




m 



see in His train The foes He has cap-tured, the sins He has slain. 




(117) 



190. B)Osannal toe sing* n ii,ii n. d. 

Hymn 2i. J. B. Dykes. 




Ho • san - oa we sing, like the chil - dren dear, In the 




g 



?: 




i 



^ 



£^ 



1^ 



^^ ^^^fc^ 





old • en days when the Lord lived there : He blessed lit - tie chil-dren, and 




snuled on them. While they chani 



t • ed His praise in J er • u - sa • lem. 




^j r f* I 




^ t ^ K ''f i'f'"i^ 



Al - le - lu • ia we sing, like the cmf • dren bright, With their 

^ ^p i ^ j : j' / j^j J ^ *" ^ 




ctts. 




harps of gold and their rai - ment white, As they fol-low their Shep-herd with 






of Pa - ra 



loy - in^ e^ Thro' the beau - ti - ful vaMeys of Pa - ra - dise. 



("8) 



T ' T r' 



^^ 



*==t: 



i 



Hymn 21. 



X^h €otstt)oI&* 



II ii«ii II. 



A. J. FOXWELL. 




Ho- san - na we sing, like the chil - dren dear, In the old - en 

' J. I J. J. j^j^ J. J. J. ^j' 

I 




days when the Lord lived here ; He blessed lit - tie chil-dren and 

J. J J. j^ J ^ J j^-y J. 




r=rr 



smiled on them, While they chanted His praise in Je - ru - sa - lem. 



I ^^^Vi^Vi'/i /r^ ; . ' 1 1' I 



Hjrmn 129. 



192. Zttcaa. 



II 12,12 10. 



. B. Dykes. 




I ' u r 

dor-ing, our song shall rise to Thee ; Ho - ly, Ho - ly, 



flo-iyi 





J-B-J J JU 



I 




r"r r r r 

mer-ci - ful and migh-ty, God in three Per-sons, Bles-sed Tri - ni - ty. 




(119) 



Hymn 275. 



1934 5i&eIttY^ II ii,ii 11; 7776. 

John Adcock* 




Yield not to temp - ta - tion, For yield - ing is sin, 



pnrr- f 




i'-f. /,' fi^-r^ 




^M 



Each vie • tory will help you some o - ther to win. 




r^^=^ 



rrr 



■n* 






r-r- 



I >^^i 



^b r ' 



Fight man • ful - ly on - ward, dark pas • sions sub « due. 



t==t: 



I i^ ^ i* . |l^ = ^ 



i 






Look e - ver to Te 



1 I r- 

sus. He 11 car - ry you 



through. 




tf.- ^J/.M | ^:^'!^V -l ^'■^'^'' 



^ 



I I 11 

Ask the Sa - viour to help you, Com-fort, strengthen, and keep you ; 



^m 




^^ 



He ^ wil - ling to aid you, He will car - ry you through. 




J-VL^^ 



(120) 




194* 2tD0it* II II, II II. D. 



Hymn 267. 



C. G. Allen. 




I - ■ ■ ■ r 

A-wake to the du • ty, prepare for the strife That all men must 

J .J I J.J J J .J J J. J „J ■ • 




J_J_MJ 




T 1^ f f-& 

of true glo - ry, oy 



lace on tne great neia 01 me ; a crown ot true gio - ry, oy 



i 



fe»-4 




m 



r r r r r 




^tW^ . 



God's help well win, When vie - to - ry fol-lows our con-flict with sin. 




^^m 





r f r 



m 



The en-sign we'll bear is the stan-dard of right, The sword of the 

J . J J J, J >- ^ J 



r T r r 




I'l^ir/i^i 




^^ 



r-i:- 



spi - rit shall flash in the fight, The King we will serve is the 

I J J . J JL • ■ 




■r-nr~r^ 



rr#Ti^ rr^ 



Lord in His might ; The ar-mour we'll wear is the ar-mour of light. 

J J J I ' ' 
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Hymns 195, 230. 

f: 



195. 2lslj <5rot)e* 12 11,12 n. d. 



f±^-44-iU 4 4 -^^P^H-^ 



S 



b come to the mer - ci - ful Sa • viour who calls you, O 
Though dark be the for • tune on earth that be-fallsyou, There's a 

J J J . J ^ J . J J J . J 




^ 



^^^ 




^ r-^^ ' / / /v ^ / ' ; '■ 



^ 



come to the Lord who for • gives and for 
bright home a • bove where the sun ne - ver 

J J J . J ; J . J ^ ' ^' — J- 



V 

gets; 
sets. 



t 



r i r r r 



=t 



r 



I 




O come, then, to Je - sus, whose arms are ex - tend - ed To 



m 



^ 



Orson, f 



^*_ 



P 



$ 



-J p \ i . 

r ' r i 



fit. 



3 



fold 



^m 



his dear chil • dren 

5 ^ J 



r 

in 



E 



g 



clos 



^^ 



^ 



f 



^ 



est 

1 



em - brace. 



^ 



a tempo. 




O come, for your ex - ile will short - ly be end - ed, And 




$ 



Je - sus will show you His beai 






will show you His beau - ti 



J I J « 



i 



t 



p 



face. 



I 



( 122) 



Hymn 52. 



\36. 53y tlje Sea* p.m. 



Trebles only. 




O, I love to think of Je • sus as He sat be - side the seajWhere the 




^^ 



^ 



glT f f S 




waves were (m - ly murm'ring on the strand, When He sat with • in the boat, on the 





rr" 



sil • ver wave a • Coat, While He taught the wait - ing peo • ^le on the 



m 



i! 



r^ 



^ 






love to think of Jc • sus by the sea ; And I love the precious word which He 



e^b k ' 



^^-hH* 



• Hi: i TT 



J 



t 





qpake to them that heard, Whife He taught the wait - ing peo-ple by the sea. 



g 



r 



i 



r- c ' r C^-T=^ 



^^ 
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Hymn 269. 



197^ Do tlje Kigljt p.m. 



DOANE. 




Do the right, ne • ver fear ; Finn-Iy stand with heart sin • cere ; Tho' the 








^^^ 



E 



hosts of sin are near, Brave-Iy do the right, llio' the foe may as- 

J" J" J' J" J J J J J J J J* J J •■* 








saU, YotL can ne • ver ne • ver fail, But will in the end pre • vaU, For in 




right is might. Do the right I ne-ver fear ! Do the right ! ne • ver fear I For the 

A J J ^ ^^JJ J J. J- J 





Sa-viourwill sus- tain thee in the fight; In His strength we are strong, As we 




strug-gle with the throng — £ • ver guard-ed safe from harm by His love and might. 

(124) 




198* €penetus* p.m. 



F. R. Havergal. 




Tell it out a • mong the hea • then that the Lord is King ! Tell it 

r 



m 



'iiM*!/ isr;' ff\f 




Tell it out, 



tell it out 



i 



*^»-j^ 



m 



I JS _^ | J. Jfc ^^ 



^ 



P^ 



out I Tell it out 1 Tell it o ut 1 Tell it out a- mong the 

■^ r J -. , ti ^<~. ^ J' ^ ^ 




out! 



miii \ i i iij^ 



Tell it out ! Tell it out ! Tell it 

FiNB 






na • tions, let them shout and sing ! Tell it out ! Tell it out ! Tell it out 1 



^ J: J. A 




out! 



Tell - .... it out! 




^l^i^ l lt i 



Tell it out with a > dor - a • tion that He shall increase 1 That the migh-ty King of 





GIo - ry is the King of Peace. Tell it out with ju • bi • la-tion, tho' the waves mayroar, 




That He sit - teth on the wa • ter-floods, Our King for e - ver-more. Tell it 




("S) 



Hymn 316. 
mf 



199* Cell it out p.m. 



Frederick Stevenson. 




Tell it out a-mong the hea-then that the Lord is King ! Tell it 




out ! Tell it out! Tell it out a-mong the na-tions, Let them 






^^ 




shout and sing ! Tell it out \ Tell it out ! Tell it out with a-dor- 

■ J. ^ , K -- — - - '^ 




^-^Hr^\^4iH i^^iil^ 




a • tion that He shall in - crease, That the migh • ty King of 

P I r Hub I^ p p p^ 



^ 





Glo - ry is the King of Peace; Tell it out with ju - bi- 

^ 2 ^ 



\ rr";ii' \^'\iy, iii\ 




^i bl M J i 



la - tion though the waves may roar, That He sit - teth on tne 



g C Z- 





(126) 




water-floods, Our King for e-ver- more. Tell it out! Tell it out! 






2(X)* Sounb tlje Battle £rY* p.m. 

Hymn 272. W. F. Sherwin. 




Sound the battle cry! See! the foe is nigh, Raise the standard high For the^Lord; 

J J jJL 




J /J>;iJ ^ 




u 1^ u 

Gird your ar-mour on. Stand firm ev'-ry one; Rest your cause up-on His 





^^ 



■^Refrain, >. ^^ k i 



E 



ho - ly word. Rouse then, sol - diers ! ral - ly round the ban - ner ! 

A 



^ { ;ii^ ^ ^ r,f > ^^ 




Rea • dy, stea • dy, pass the word a-long : 



Bgg i -I J J J i 




gb 



On-ward, for-ward, 





1^ "^ • ^ -. 

shout a • loud Ho-san - na! Christ is Cap-tain of the migh • ty throng. 
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(Hymn 828 B.H.) 



201* St Syit>estet. p.m. 



J. B. Dykes. 




Days and moments quickly fly - ing Speed us on-ward to the dead ; 



^-^/:-^iij ! UA 




O how soon shall we be Iv - ing Each 




with-in his nar-row bed ! 
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' Foortli Verse. 
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^=f 
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f Life pas • seth soon ; IP death draw-eth near ; 
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< p • 



/ Keep us, good Lord, 

=i-4-4 
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ll =J^J-i 



^^ ^ 
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fe^-g 



:^ 
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^ cres. ^ 1^ -^ "^ ' 

P till Thou ap - pear ; With Thee to live, 



V V V 

With Thee to 



die, 
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^^ 



<J I O izj 
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With Thee to 
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live through e 
-J — J-^ 
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- ter 
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m - ty. 
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202* Drogljeba* irregular (or CM.) " 
Hjrmns 75, 152, &c. Haydn Keeton. 




(128) 



and things that are bright and gay — The eve - nkig stars and the 



at are Dngnt and gay 




If J i ^\ii\. 



n J i j . I 



1 



s 



win 



r r f " t^ ^ 



1=F 



ter snoWy And the bios 

J J _ J---^- J 



^ 



^ 



som 



of the may. 



r^c r r 



r 



I 



Il3min 7^* 



203^ Persis* irregular. 



W. F. Horner. 




^ 




i 



-49 



:^ 



^ 



X There came a lit • tie child to earth, ^ Long 

3 Out in the night,^ so . calm and still, Their son^ 
3 Far a - way m a good - ly land, Fair 



a - go; 
was heard; 
and bright ; 



< ;^^bj r i i i f p 






JJ 



^ 



9- 



I 




And the an • gels of God pro-claimed His birth Hi^h and 
For they knew Uiat the diild on Beth-lchem's hill Was Chnst the 
Chil - dren with crowns of glo - ry stand. Robed in 



low. 
Lord, 
white. 



^m, 





4 They sing, the Lord of heaven so fair A child 

5 In mor - tal weak • ness, want, and pain, He came 

6 And e • ver-more in robes so fair And un 



was bom; 
to die; 

de - filed. 




And that they might Hb crown ^ of ^ glo • ry share. Wore crown of thorn. 

That the chil - dren of earth might in glo ^ • ry reign With Him on hi{;h* 

Those ran - somed chil - dren His praise de • dare Who was a Child. 

^ g: 
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Hymn 124. 



204* Springtime* irregular. 

Arthur Sullivan. 




For ail Thy love and goodness, so bounti-ful and free, 

M. A jsL 



g 






y name, Lord, be a-dored I 

L J. :^ ^ A 



1 ^^ 



^ 



I 



SS=A 



m 



m 



Last Verse. Slmver. 



^ 



i^^ 



f 

'^SSS^'^} »P «» Th«: Glo-ry tothe Lord! Al-k - lu-ial A - men. 




205, <5atl|ering ^omcioarb, irregular. 

Hymn 291. T»iUsonl,. , John Adcock. 

jlJ- li 



#^ i^j'-^ 




z Th^ are ga - thering home-ward from eve - ry land, 

3 Be - fore the y rest they pass through the strife, One by 

-J- • 



m 





One by 
One by 

A. J.. 



^ 



r=^ 



w 




one ; As their wea - r^ feet touch the shin - ing strand, One by 
one ; Thro' the wa-ters of death they eil • ter life. One by 



one; 
one; 




^1 ^ ^ ^ ^ \ ^ \ ^ . r ^ ^ ^ ^ 

Their brows are en - closed in a golden crown, Their tra - vel-stained gar-ments are 

To some are the floods of the ri - ver still, As they ford on their way to the 

r ^ r- — u j«*.. I ^ r- — 



^ 



Ir ^gf 1 ^ 



P 




1^^ 



all laid down. And clothed in white rai - ment they rest on the mead 
heaven • ly hill : To o - thers the waves run fierce - ly and wild ; Yet 

■J J- J > J- 4-. 




i 
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Where thff* Lamb lov • eth His cho • sen to lead, One one. 

all reach the home of the un • de • filed, One by one. 




$■ ^ I Jv J J j^ji J J^ ^- 1 "I- J- 1 j-j j\s j^Tl ^ 



3 Je - sus, Re-deem-er, we look to Thee, One by one ; We lift VP our voi-ces 




trem-bling-Iy One by one. The waves of the ri • ver are dark and cold We 




know not the spot where our feet may hold. Thou, who didst pass thro' in 




deep mid-night, Strengthen us, send us the staff, and the light, One by one. 




4 Plant Thou Thy feet be - side as wetiead. One by one; On Thee let us lean each 




droop-ing head One by one ; Let but Thy strong arm a • round us be twined. We shall 



^_l_l±±- 




^E^ 




cast all our cares and our fears to the wind, 




Sa-viour, Re-deem-er, with 

1^ 




Thee full in view, Smil-ing • ly, glad-somely, shall we pass through One by one. 



Hjnnn 76. 



206* CljristmaS* irregular. 

Richard Northon Matthews. 




There came a lit - tie child to earth, Long a 




And the an - gels of God pro-claimed His birth High and low. 





c-c I r r r 



? 



^^ 



U^i^ 



207. (EIjou bibst Uave (EIfY tijrone* irregular. 

Hymn 156. George Gardner. 

Thou didst leave Thy throne and Thy King - ly crown When Thou 



p^ 



'"V I 




^^,^^ | ^^' || / f i/ 



^ 



But in Beth - le-hem's home was there 





found no room For Thy ho - ly na - ti - vi - ty: O 




* 



%-.7 . 'i " .'^'^ 




ti -DiJ ^ II 



come to my heart, Lord Je • sus, There is room in my heart for Thee. 

1 j^ j^ J J. J. J > h I J^ h I I I 




r-p-f 
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INDEX OF FIRST LINES IN SCHOOL HYMNAL. 



NoTB. — ^The column marked B. gives the numbers of other tunes in the Bristol Tune-Book 

suitable to the hymns referred to. 



First Line of Hymn. 



A band of maiden pilgrims . 

Abide with me, fast falls the eventide 

Above the clear blue sky 

A crowd fills the court of . 
Again the mom of gladness 
Again we meet in gladness . 
A gladsome hymn of praise 
A Uttle kingdom^ I possess . 
Al around us fair with 
Al is bright and cheerful . 
All things bless Thee, God 
And is it true as I am told . 
And shall we dwell togiether 
Angel voices ever singing . 
Around the throne of God . 
Art thou weary, art thou languid 
As to his earthly parents' home 
As with gladness men of old 
A thought is but a little thing 
At the name of Jesus . 
At Thy feet, O God and Father 
Awake to the duty 
A widowed mother lost 

Begin at once ! in the pleasant 
Be not swift to take ^ . 
Be the matter what it may . 
Blessed Jesus, life is fair . 
Bright and joyous be our lay 
Brightest and best of the sons 
Brightly gleams our banner 

Calm the Hebrew infant 
Can I^ a little child 
Captam and Saviour of the host 
Children know but little 
Children's voices high in heaven 
Christians awake, salute 
Christ is merciful and mild . 
Christ the Lord is risen 
Christ the Teacher cometh . 
Come, children, let us go . 
Come, friends, the world . 
Come, happy children . 
Come let us all unite and sing 
Come let us sing of Jesus . 
Come, praise your Lord 
Come, sing with holy gladness 
Come unto Me, ye weaiy . 




X73 
90 

1X2 

"3 

254 

261 

294 

"4 
2 

3 
"5 

4 
190 

169 

x66 

255 
X16 

267 

S 

326 
260 

259 
204 
277 
163 
278 



7 

293 
8 

295 
164 

9 
179 

19X 
89 
328 
117 
X18 
1x9 

X20 
X2X 
193 



Pilgrims and Soldiers 

Eventide . 

Darwall 

Coelum 

Beechen Grove 

Dresden 

Aberdour . 

Gladness 

Bethlehem . 

Clinton 

Rousseau . 

Hoveringham 

Plymouth . 

St. Philip . 

Angel Voices 

Glory . 

Stephanos . 

Evangelist . 

Ephesus 

Drogheda . 

Bohemia 

Austria 

Avon . 

Holstein 

Hope . 

Let it pass . 

Sincerity . 

Percy . 

St. George . 

Star of the East 

St. Theresa 

Llanberis 
Derwent 
Richmond 
Bohemia 
Verona 
Yorkshire 
Ancient Litany 
Wirtemberg 
Woodbrook 
Ceres . 
Sherwood . 
Nativitjr 
O, so brijg^ht 
Lancashire . 
Schubert . 
Ellacombe . 
Lancashire . 



60 
173 

25 

26 

168 

61 

53 

139 
1x8 
127 

138 
136 

145 
46 
98 

III 

97 
X09 

8x 

202 

14 

137 
194 

X05 

167 
38 

76 

84 
183 

16 

125 

30 

107 

14 
80 

176 
74 

77 
12 

33 

65 

108 

92 

54 
SO 

I30 

54 



B. 



362 



483 
162 

533 
550 
572 

574 
221 

58 



525 

25 
172 

52 
437 
574 

32 



1X2 

5" 
252 

439 

X08 

141 

53 

X29 

507 

xio 
502 

437 
352 

56 

159 
477 
x6o 

161 
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First Line of Hymn. 



Come, with grateful hearts . 
Courage, brother, do not stumble 
Day by day we magnify 
Deal gently with the erring 
Dear Jesus, ever at my side 
Dear Saviour, to Thy little Iambs 
Death has been here, and . 
Do the right, never fear 

Ever would I fain be reading 
Every little step I take 
Every morning the red sun . 

Fair waved the golden com 
Father in heaven 1 Thy ceaseless love 
Father, lead me day by day 
Father, let Thy benediction 
Father of love and power . 
Father, the little offerings take 
Father, who givest us . 
Fearless, calm and strong in love 
Fight the good fight with . 
" Follow Me," the Master said 
For all Thy love and goodness 
For die beauty of the earth 
Forward be our watchword 
Forward, gospel heralds 
From Greenland's icy mountains 
From year to year in love we meet 

Gentle, holv Jesus 

God Almignty heareth ever 

God bless our dear old England 

God entrusts to all ^. 

God, make my life a little light 

God of heaven, hear our singing 

God of mercy and of love . 

God of the earth and ^y . 

God sets a still small voice . ^ 

God who hath made the daisies 

Golden harps are sounding . ' 

Good night ! |^ood night ! . 

Gracious Spint, dwell with me 

Great God, and wilt Thou condescend 

Great God, the world is full of Thee 

Hail ! sweetest dearest tie . 
Hail the children's festal day ! . 
Hail to the Lord's anointed I 
Hark ! a thrilling voice is sounding 
Hark, for a voice to the children 

Hark, hark, my soul . 

Hark, round the God of love 

Heaven and earth and sea and air 

He hath gone into His garden . 

He leadeth me ! . 

Help, Lord Jesus, let Thy . 

Here I am, for Thou didst . 

Holy, holy, holy. Lord God Almighty 

Holy Jesus, who didst die . 

Holy Spirit! hear us . 

Hosanna be the children's song 

Hosanna ! loud hosanna ! . 

Hosanna we sing like the . 

Hours and days and months 
How dearly God must love us 
How fair are the lilies . 
Hushed was the evening hymn 

I am a little soldier 

I am Jesus' little friend 

I am trusting Thee, Lord Jesus 



No. of 
Hymn. 


Name of Tune. 


No. of 
Tune. 


B. 


122 


Austria 


137 


572 


'268 


Day by Day 


128 


198 


123 


Day by Day 


128 


199 


329 


Prospect 


1x9 


192 


xo 


Linden 


102 


52 


II 


Prospect 


"9 


533 


288 


Horsley 


104 


30 


269 


Do the Right . 


197 




170 


Llanberis . 


125 


201 


12 


Grange 


85 


"3 


13 


Better T.and 


41 


469 


205 


Ceres . 


32 


352 


92 


Sherringham 


153 


71 


233 


St. Bees . 


75 


"3 


340 


Strelley 


177 


208 


lOI 


Newhaven . 


22 


133 


310 


Linden 


102 


47 


303 


Bromham . 


175 


253 


333 


Humility . 


70 


169 


271 


Old Hundredth . 


159 


80 


206 


Follow Me . 


63 




124 


Springtime 
Verona 


204 




125 


80 


172 


270 


Haydn 


15 


439 


311 


Haydn 
Heber. 


15 


439 


312 


51 


x6o 


319 


Holley 


151 


402 


234 


Fleury 


17 




14 


Day by Day 


X28 


204 


325 


Ellacombe . , 


120 


160 


265 


Westmeath . 


3 




15 


Lucella^ 


1X2 




16 


Llanberis . 


125 


550 


93 


Rosamund^ . 


83 


180 


102 


Whispers . 


27 




256 


Quebec 
Bradgate . 


24 


444 


17 


56 


474 


183 


Hermas 


x8 


439 


103 


Charnwood . 


X 


52 


184 


Requiem . 


82 


507 


18 


Matlock 


158 


71 


126 


Richmond . 


107 


58 


341 


Auld Langsyne . , 


122 




320 


Rosamund . 


83 


5" 


313 


Ellacombe . 


X20 


160 


193 


Clinton 


127 


550 


296 


Vox Christi . 


X84 




297- 


Pilgrims of the Night 


x86 




Pilgrims 


187 


637 


127 


Grasmere . 


20 




128 


Kirkstall . 


72 


119 


207 


Heber. 


SI 


161 


279 


St. Serf 


164 


6x3 


304 


Flora .... 


135 


554 


19 


Rousseau . 


138 


210 


129 


Nicoea 


192 


255 


20 


Sychar 


69 




185 


St. Julian . 
Richmond . 


9 


130 


321 


107 


377 


173 


Aberdour . . 


53 


80 


21" 


Hosanna ! we sing 


190 




Cotswold . 


191 




305 


Rosamund . 


83 


516 


130 


Schubert . 


50 


477 


131 


Lilies .... 


182 




235 


Hushed was the, &c. 


31 




23 


Linby .... 


48 


471 


22 


Darley 


87 




208 


Stephanos . 


' 97 
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First Line of Hymn. 



bring my sins to Thee . _ . 

cannot do great things for Him 
f anything seems hard to do 

give my neart to Thee 

have a dear and happy home 

have a Father up in heaven 

have a work, O Lord 

heard the voice of Jesus say 

know who makes the daisies 

lay mv sins on Jesus 

love that holy Scripture . 

love to hear the story 

love to think of heaven 

love to think, though I am 
'm but a little child . 
n full and glad surrender . 
n our work and in our play 
n the wintry heavens . 

often think of heathen lands 
s earth too fair, is youth . 

sing the almighty power .^ 
s there one heart, dear Saviour 

think when I read that . 

t is a thing most wonderful 
was wandering and . ^ . 
would a youthful pilgrim be 
would be Thy little lamb . 

esus, blessed Saviour 

esus Christ, my Lord and King 

esus, hear us for the young 
'esus, high in glory . 

esus, holy Saviour . . ' 

esus, holy, undefiled . 

esus, I so often need Thee 

esus, I will trust Thee 

esus lives ! thy terrors now 

esus, Lord, I come to Thee 

esus, lover of mv soul 

esus loves me, this I know 

esus, tender Saviour . 

esus, tender Shepherd, hear 

esus, the children are calling 

esus wept, those tears are over 
Jesus, when He left the sky 
Jesus, who called'st little ones 
Jesus, who lived above the sky 
Jesu ! the very thought of Thee 
Just as I am, without one plea 

Lamb of God, I look to Thee 

Land of peace and love and brightness 

Lead me to Jesus 

Lead us, heavenly Father . 
Let me learn of Jesus 
Let us sing with one accord 
Let us with a gladsome mind 

Listen, the Master beseecheth 

Little drops of water . 
Little travellers Sionward . 
Lo, at noon 'tis sudden night 
Lord, a little band and lowly 
Lord, from this time we cry 
Lord of power, Lord of might 
Lord, speak to me that I may 
Lord, this day Thy children meet 
Lord, Thy children guide . 
Lord, we wait ; Thy sowers 
Lord, when through sin I . 



1 




209 

24 
25 
210 
26 
27 

334 
280 

28 
211 
298 

29 
299 

30 
236 
212 

237 

167 

314 
213 
132 
176 

177 

214 

215 

32 

306 
33 
335 
133 
238 

34 

239 
216 

180 

217 

218 

35 
36 
37 
38 
174 

39 
2x9 

40 

134 
220 

240 
300 

^'{ 
241 

42 

135 
136 

263 1 

43 
44 
45 
46 
221 

137 
336 

94 
242 

337 
243 



Name of Tune. 



Derwent 
Spohr . 
Lmden 
Chalvey 
Daybrook 
Gracedieu 
Clee . 

Sullivan's Audite 
Schubert 
Cleveland . 
Holstein 
Newark 
Evangelist . 
Evangelist . 
St. James . 
Autumn 
Ancient Litany 
Bohemia 
Conisholme 
Horsley 
Sharon 
Richmond . 
Athens 
Decapolis . 
Breslau 

Shepherd True 
Matlock . 
Agnus Christi 

Fleury 

Humility 

St. Bees 

Supplication 

Bohemia 

Kirkstall 

Stephanos 

Bohemia 

St. Albinus. 

Deal . 

Rosamund 

Jesus loves me 

Woodbrook 

Llanberis 

Zermatt 

Strelley 

Humility 

Sandon 

Breslau 

Belvoir ^ 

St Crispin 

St Bees 
Flora . . 
Lead me to Jesus 
Chilwell 
Princethorpe 
St Julien 
Kirkstall 
Kirkstall 
Listen, the Master be- 
seecheth 
Parva . 
St George , 
Verona 
Day by Day 
St Matthias 
Verona 
Roydon 
Kyrie . 
Requiem 
Patience 
Loreley 



■} 




30 

"3 
X02 

35 
no 
121 

34 
116 

50 
66 

105 

59 

X09 

109 

5 

47 

74 

14 

91 
104 

103. 

107 

180 

181 

155 
X62 

158 

45 

17 
70 

75 

19 

14 
72 

97 
14 
88 

42 

83 
78 
12 

125 
90 

X77 
70 

X69 

155 
106 
149 

75 
135 
170 

171 

13 

9 

72 

72 

143 

XI 

84 
80 

128 

X63 

80 

156 
71 
82 

39 
52 



B. 



456 
X90 

31 
461 

375 
8 

160 
161 
156 

377 

58 

428 

156 
xio 

436 

32 

50 

367 



90 
80 



169 
417 

437 
417 

129 

181 
130 

202 
521 

554 
X69 

63 
374 
595 

108 
565 

438 
130 

119 
xio 



432 
5" 
505 
203 
604 
507 
403 
412 

503 
473 
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First Line of Hymn. 



Lord, when we have not anv 
Lord, who hast made me Thy 
Love each other, little children 

Mom awakes and woodlands sing 
Mom hath brightened slowly 
My faith looks up to Thee . 
Myheart, O God. be wholly 
My heavenly Father ! all I see 

Night clouds around us ^ . 
None is like God, who reigns 
Now let us sing the smgel's song 
, Now, Lord, we before Thee 
Now, the day Ls over . 
Now the daylight goes away 

O come and mourn with me 

O come in life's gay morning 

O come to the merciful Saviour 

O'er Bethlehem's hill . 

O'er the wide and restless ocean 

O God, Thy grace and blessing give 

O God, who art through all the . 

O happy band of pilgrims . 

O holy Lord, content to dwell . 

O, I love to think of Jesus by the 

O Jesus, blessed Jesus 

O Tesus, I have promised . 

O let me praise my God and 

O let us all be glad and sing 

O little birds tlmt all day long . 

O little child ! lie still and sleep 

O Lord, I lift my prayer to 

O Lord of Life ! for all Thy care 

O Lord, the children come to Thee 

O Lord, while life and hope are 

Once in royal David's city 

Once in Bethlehem of Judah 

Once more with ioyous greeting 

Once to our world there came . 

One bright flower has drooped . 

On our way rejoicing . 

Onward, children, onward . 

O rouse ye. Christian workers . 

O Saviour, precious Saviour 

O die Father's hands are helping 

O Thou before whose glory 

O Thou Good Shepherd, who Thy 

O Thou, whose holy love . 

O Thou, who sendest sun .and . 

O timely happy, timely wise 

Our blest Redeemer ere He 

Our day of praise is done . 

Our Heavenly Father calls us . 

Our hymn of thanks we sing 

O walk with Jesus, wouldst thou 

O what can little hands do . 

O worship the King . . . 

Prince of life, enthroned in glory 

Ride on I ride on in majesty 
Room for the wanderer, room 

Saviour, again to Thy dear 
Saviour, bless a little child . 
Saviour, blessed Saviour . 

Saviour, for Thy love we praise 

Saviour, like a Shepherd lead 
Saviour, teach me aay by day 
Saviour, Thou art ever near 
Saviour, Thy dying love 
Saviour, vrhilemyhtaxtls . 




Name of Tune. 



844 

52 

I4X 

245 

53 

54 

55 

56 

332 

142 

246 

224 

57 

58 

322 

59 
290 
283 
196 
330 

143 
284 

144 
247 

248 

338 

97 
x86 
Z06 
145 
323 
197 

60 
146 

147 

175 
198 

107 

61 

148 



X49 

62 
249 
225 
226 
227 
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{ 



1 



Linden 
Holstein 
Llanberis . 

St George . 
North Coates 
Newhaven . 
HoUey 
Charawood 

Night Clouds 
Richmond . 
The Angels' Song 
St Barnabas 
North Coates 
St Bees 

Breslau 

Mapperley . 

Ash Grove . 

Earthly Praise 

Beacon 

Breslau 

Blackheath 

St Philip . 

Sherringham 

By the Sea . 

Mendelssohn 

Heber 

Schumann . 

Sharon 

Sheltered Vale 

Peace . 

Woodthorpe 

Prospect 

Alstone 

Holstein 

Flora . 

Bethlehem of Judah 

Schubert 

Quebec 

St Barnabas 

Princethorpe 

Haydn 

Dresden 

Mapperley . 

Donna Nook 

Bradgate . 

Horsley 

Kidbrook . 

Matlock 

Matlock 

St Cuthbert 

Clee . 

Horsley 

Spohr . 

Sherringham 

Colwyn 

Hanover 

Princeps Vitae 

Addison 
Clee ,• . 

Pax Del . 
St Bees 
Princethorpe 
Rydal . 
Keswick 
Strelley 
Kyrie . 
St Mark . 
. Consecration 




Z02 
X05 

125 

84 

10 

22 

151 

X 

185 
X07 

"5 

X26 

xo 

75 

155 

55 

195 

123 

140 

155 

94 

46 

153 

X96 

58 
51 
154 
X03 
114 
X48 

147 
119 
X50 
105 
135 
133 
50 

24 
X26 

13 

IS" 
6x 

55 
130 

56 
Z04 

37 
158 
158 
100 

34 
Z04 

"3 

153 

68 

179 

142 

157 
34 

174 
75 

13 
X31 

132 
X77 

71 

73 

6 



B. 



374 
25 

204 

180 

433 

442 

63 

42 

56 

202 

433 

X20 

94 
474 
256 

194 
90 

471 
7' 

x6o 

478 
80 

377 
531 

26i 
X92 
402 

374 
556 

477 

135 
202 

438 

439 

477 

x6z 
32 

82 
398 

16 

52 
190 

99 

122 
568. 

395 
7 

624 
X08 
438 



2x0 

"3 
120 
429 



First Line of Hymn. , 




Saw you never in the twilight . . 
Shall Jesus bid the children 
Shall this life of mine be wasted 
Shepherd of Israel, Jesus our 
Shepherd of tender youth . 
Shout the tidings ot salvation . 
Singing for Jesus 
Sing to the Lord of harvest 
Sound the battle-cry . • . • 
Speak the truth, for that is right 
Stand up, stand up for Jesus 
Summer days are coming . 
Summer suns are glowing ^ * 
Sun of my soul, Thou Saviour dear 
Suppose the little cowslip . 
Sweet flowers! are bloommg 
Sweet Saviour, bless us ere we go 

Take my life and let it be . 
Teach me, O Lord, Thy holy way 

Tell it out among the heathen . 

The boys and girls of England . 
The dawn of God's dear Sabbath 
The dav is past and over . 
The fields are all white 
The fierce wind howls about 
The fishers sat within their boat 
The eolden land is shining 
The hours of day are over . 

The little snowdrops rise . 

The many are not always right . 
The Master hath come, and He 
The morning bright . . 
The night was wild and stormy . 
There are many lovely things . 

There came a little child to earth 

There is a better world they say 
There is a green hill far away . 
There is a happy land . 
There is a happy land on high . 
There is a lamp that sheds . 
There is a motiier's voice of love 
There is a name I love to hear . 
There's a fold both safe and happy 
There's a friend for little diildren 
There's not a bird with lonely . 
There was a lovely garden once . 
There was a time when children 
The Saviour loves all children . , 
The soldier keeps his faithful 
The Son of God^oes forth to war 
The still small voice that speaks 
The sweetest name in heaven 
The wise may bring their learning 
The world looks very beautiful . 
They are coming ! they are coming 
They are ^thenng homeward . 
The year is swiftly waning . 
This is the day of light 
Thou art gone up, O Lord . 
Thou didst leave Thy throne 
Though lowly here our lot . 
Thou nast kept me through 
Thou that once on mother's 
Thy word is like a garden . 
To-day Thy meny calls us . 
Together met in Jesus' name 
To Jesus our Captain . 
To thy father and thy mother . 
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Name of Tune. 




Hoveringham 

Holstein 

Day by Day 

Shepherd of Israel 

Albion 

Evangel 

Singing for Jesus 

Lancashire . 

Sound the Battle Cry 

Truth. 

Ellacombe . 

Summer Days 

Summer Days 

Hermon . 

Cleveland . 

Drogheda . 

St Matthias 

St Bees 
Hermon 
Epenetus . 
Tell it out . 
Cleethorpes 
Mendelssohn 
Meiringen 
Harvest 

Tiberias 

Aberdour 

Mendelssohn 

Easter Mom 

Snowdrop . 

Sharon 

Ash Grove . 

Chamwood 

Holstein 

Drogheda . 

Persis 

Christmas . 

O, so bright 

Horsley 

Happy Land 

Chamwood 

Roydon 

Linden 

Drogheda . 

Hoveringham 

Newport 

Breslau 

Palestine . 

Addison 

Loreley 

Vigil . . 

Ellacombe . 

Sullivan's Audite 

The Sweetest Name 

Schubert . 

Pilgrimage . 

Austria 

Gathering Homeward 

Autumn 

Clee . 

Horsley 

Thou did'st leave Thy 

Belvoir 

Grange 

Clovelly . 

Belvoir 

Cleveland . 

Jesus is here 

St Kilda . 



136 
105 
Z28 
z88 
23 

134 
178 

54 
soo 

40 

Z20 

8 
8 

152 

66 

202 

163 

75 
152 
198 
199 

64 

58 

67 

4 

i6S 
124 

53 
58 
28 
29 
103 
195 

X 

los 
202 
203 
206 

92 
104 

7 

.1 

156 

I02 
202 
Z36 

99 
155 
117 

157 

52 

z66 

X20 
116 
lOI 

50 

49 
137 
205 

47 

34 
Z04 
207 
Z06 

85 

79 
X06 

66 

95 
i8q 
\ -oSi 



572 
374 
551 

132 
162 



z6o 

432 
432 
403 

366 
600 

417 

8z 



474 
493 



159 
z62 



366 

256 

47 
58 



375 

69 

58 

377 

574 

402 

533 
zoo 

473 

536 



160 

572 

55 

5 

375 

50 
417 
175 

24 
474 






U31^ 



First Line of H3rinn. 



'Twas God that made the daisies 

Upon the shore of life we stand . 

Was there ever kindest shepherd 
We are but little children weak . 
We bring no glittering treasures . 
We come ere yet the ills of life . 
We come, O God, with gladness 
We love the good old Bible 
We met, we part, how few the . 
We plough the fields and scatter 
We sing a loving Jesus 

We speak of the realms of the . 

We thank our loving Father 
When for me the silent oar 
When His salvation bringing 
When shall we meet agam . 
When the day of life is dawning 
When this song of praise shall . 
When through life's dewy fields . 
When we devote our youth to God 
Who is this in yonder stall . 
With sin I would not make 
Words' are things of little cost . 
Work, f(»r the night is coming . 

Yes. God is good, in earth and sky 
Yield not to temptation 




158 
252 

20Z 
84 
159 
253 
160 
189 

339 

309 

85 

302 

i6x 

292 

86 

342 
202 

343 
287 

203 

87 
232 

88 

264 

162 
27s 
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Name of Tune. 




Mapperley . 

Sharon 

Day by Day 

Alstone ^ . 

Lancashire . 

Schumann . 

Cleveland . 

Dunkirk 

Horsley 

Dresden 

Loreley 

Realms of the Blest 

David 

Bethlehem . 

The Silent River 

Dunkirk 

When shall we, &c. 

Illinois 

St Mark . 

St Cuthbert 

Richmond . 

Emmanuel . 

Holstein 

Clovelly . ^ . 

Work, for the night, &c 

Breslau 
Fidelity . 



55 
103 

128 
150 

54 
154 

66 

57 
104 

6x 

52 
z6o 

161 

1x8 

62 

57 

2X 
96 

73 
100 
107 

86 
los 

79 

44 

15s 
193 



B. 

160 
366 
550 

159 

69 

160 

378 
483 
474 
231 

193 
z6o 

524 

Z20 

24 

29 
174 

80 
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RECENTL Y PUBLISHED, 

THE SCHOOL HYMNAL. 

A Collection of Hymns for use in Sunday Schools, Bible Classes, 
and Families. 

At once Christian and Catholic, it has been already adopted by 
many Schools, Baptist, Congregational, and Church of England 

PRICES— s, d. 

Paper Covers, o 3 < 

Limp Cloth, 04 

Cloth Boards, turned in, 06 

Cloth Boards, Red Edges, gilt lettered, . . .08 

Roan, gilt, 10 

Morocco, gilt, 20 
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THE 

INFANT CLASS HYMNAL. 

A Selection of 89 Hymns from the above, for the use of Young 
Children. 

PRICES— 
Paper Covers, One Penny. Limp Cloth, Twopence. 

The above Hymnals are Published for the Trustees by 
E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 51 OLD BAILEY, LONDON, 

and may be had of all Booksellers, 



THE UNION HYMNAL, 

FOR USE IN CONGREGATIONS, 

Containing, in addition to the old Standard Hymns, many 
beautiful compositions of Faber, Monsell, Gill, How, Ellertqn, 
Lynch, Lyte, Whittier, C. Wordsworth, Mrs Alexander, Miss 
Havergal, and other modern hymn writers. 

Congregations desiring Chants can have one Of two selections 
bound up with the Hymnal. 

Prices from Eightpence to Eight Shillings, according to size and 
style of binding. 

A Prospectus, containing full particulars as to sizes, prices, &c, 
may be had on application to 

E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 51 OLD BAILEY. 



THE 

School Hymnal Tune Book, 

Contains Tunes for all the Hymns in the School and Infant Class 
Hjrmnals, with others adapted to Special Hjrmns of Peculiar Metre 
in the Union and Baptist Hymnals. 

Price 28. 6d., cloth boards^ red edges. 



Published for the Trustees by 
E. MARLBOROUGH & CO., 51 OLD BAILEY, LONDON, 

and may he huifrom all Booksellers. 
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THE BRISTOL TUNE BOOK, 

CONTAINING 752 TUNES AND CHANTS. 

A COMPANION TO ALL HYMN BOOKS. 

Price s— 

s, d. 

No. 9. — Limp Cloth, 40 

No. 10. — Cloth Boards, 50 

No. II. — Small Edition, 30 

No. 12. — ^Tonic Sol-Fa, 3 'o 



BRISTOL: W. & F. MORGAN. 
LONDON : NOVELLO, EW^^, &. CO. 
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